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CHAPTER III. 

At an early hour on the following morning 
the Castle guests, most of whom had spent 
the night beneath its roof, took their de- 
parture; only Count Morynski and his 
daughter remained at Wilicza. As the 
young proprietor's arrival had surprised 
them there, courtesy required that they 
should address to him some words of 
greeting before leaving his house; the 
Coimt, however, considered that, in the 
utter absence of all intimacy between him- 
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self and his nephew, he would be acting 
with propriety in leaving the latter ex- 
clusively to his mother for the first few 
hours succeeding their meeting, and Wanda 
was even less eager to assert the claims 
of relationship. 

The Princess was alone with her two 
sons. She sat in her accustomed place 
in the green drawing-room, with Waldemar 
opposite her, and Leo standing by his 
brother's chair — to all appearances a peace- 
ful, united family group. 

" No, Waldemar, I really cannot forgive 
you for this," said the lady, in reproachful 
tones. "To stop at the steward's! As 
though your castle were not at your 
command at any instant of the day! as 
though it would not have been a pleasure 
to me to introduce you to my guests ! I 
am almost tempted to look on what you 
term a mark of consideration for me as 
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something quite the contrary. I really 
cannot let your fear of causing a disturbance 
serve you as a pretext." 

"Well, let my disinclination to come 
into a crowd of strangers the moment I 
arrived serve me as such, then," replied 
Waldemar. "I really was not in the 
humour for it." 

" Have you still the old antipathy to 
everything like society ? In that case we 
shall have to narrow our connections here 
at Wilicza." 

" Not on my account, I hope. I beg 
of you not to think of me in the matter — 
only you must excuse me if I do not put 
in a very frequent appearance in your 
salon. I have, it is true, learned to submit 
to the exigencies of society when there is 
no avoiding them, but they are still trouble- 
some to me." 

The Princess smiled. This tendency, of 
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which she had so long been aware, accorded 
exactly with her wishes. Indeed, every- 
thing in this first meeting went to show 
that she had not erred in her judgment 
of Waldemar, that his nature had remained 
fundamentally the same. There was no 
marked change even in his personal ap- 
pearance. His great height was more 
noticeable now than formerly, because he 
carried himself more erect, towering far 
above his tall and slender brother; and 
the unripeness, the undeveloped lines of 
youth had given place to a perfect manli- 
ness of form and bearing which, however, 
failed to make him more genial or interesting 
than of yore. Those plain irregular features 
could never be attractive, although the 
passion and vehemence, which in the old 
days so often disfigured them, had yielded 
to an expression of cold gravity. One 
decided advantage Waldemar possessed ; 
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his light hair, ^the enormons yellow 
mane,' as Wanda used satirically to call 
it, had been cultivated and restrained in 
its luxuriant wild abundance. Its thick 
masses were brushed back close to his head, 
leaving the forehead and temples free ; and 
a fine powerful brow it indisputably was, 
arched over the sombre eyes, the one beauty 
Nature had vouchsafed to the young man. 
The rough abruptness of his manner had 
been in a great measure toned down. It 
was evident that he was now familiar witli 
the usages of society, and able to comply 
with them without visible constraint ; but 
there the list of his acquisitions during* 
these years of University life and of travel 
ended. An ornament to a drawing-room 
Waldemar Nordeck would never be. There 
was a stand-off, repellant air about him, a 
lack of affability ; his whole being bore too 
distinctly the stamp of a close and sombre 
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reserve for any one ever to feel instinctively 
drawn to him. 

The contrast between the brothers was 
even more striking than in former days. 
Leo, too, had left far behind him the boy 
of seventeen ; but if, even at that early 
age, his appearance had extracted from old 
Witold the admission that his enemy's son 
was * a picture of a boy,' he now displayed 
all the beauty of his people— a beauty which, 
where it exists at all, frequently attains 
to a rare perfection. Somewhat shorter, 
but far more slender than Waldemar, he 
possessed in fullest measure all those ad- 
vantages which his elder brother lacked : 
the nobility of feature, bringing into 
strongest relief his speaking likeness to 
his mother ; the splendid dark eyes, which 
flashed fire with every passing emotion ; 
the dark wavy hair, lying in soft and 
shining curls about his brow. There was 
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a touch of the romantic about the young 
Prince's whole person, happily married to 
the distinction and refinement of a modem 
gentleman. Leo Baratowski was a perfect 
type of beauty and of chivalry. 

" So you have actually brought your 
old tutor with you ? " said he, gaily. 
" Well, I wonder at your taste, Waldemar. 
I was glad when my worthy preceptor 
had nothing more to do with me, and 
should never have dreamed of taking him 
as my companion to the University, still 
less as my fellow-traveller," 

The frigid constraint which always 
characterised young Nordeck's manner 
when conversing with his mother, relaxed 
to a great extent now, as he turned to the 
last speaker. 

" You must not look on Dr. Fabian 
merely in the light of a tutor, Leo. He 
has long ago given up teaching, and now 
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devotes himself solely to his historical 
studies. It was only his want of means 
which made him take to his old profession. 
He has always been a scholar at heart ; but 
has never known how to turn his learning 
io practical account, so there was nothing 
left him but to turn ^ bear-leader.' " 

" His vocation was evident enough. He 
had all the pedantry and dry-as-dust 
manner of a savant^' said the Princess. 

"Were you not satisfied with his re- 
ports ? " asked Waldemar, coolly. 

" With what reports ? " 

"Those the Doctor used to send you 
when I first went to the University," 
returned Waldemar, " He was in some 
doubt as to what you really wanted to 
know, so I advised him to keep you 
thoroughly informed on the subject of my 
studies. He was explicit enough, I think." 

The Princess was startled. " You seem 
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to be acquainted with all the details of our 
correspondence, and even to have — super- 
intended it to some degree." 

" Dr. Fabian has no secret43 from me, and 
I thought it natural you would like to hear 
about my studies," replied Waldemar, so 
equably that a sudden suspicion of his 
having possibly seen through certain plans 
of hers in former days vanished again from 
his mother's mind. She fancied she had 
detected irony in his first remarks, but a 
glance at that imperturbable face reassured 
her. Impossible ! Neither he nor his 
whilom tutor had the wit to penetrate so 
deeply below the surface. 

" Leo is delighted at the idea of acting 
as your gtiide in your shooting expeditions 
in and about Wilicza," said she, changing 
the subject. "I must make up my mind 
to see very little of either of you for the 
next few weeks." 
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Waldemar looked up at his brother, who 
was still leaning against his chair. 

" I am only afraid, Leo,, that your idea 
of sport will prove to be very different to 
mine. Even as a sportsman, you will be 
anxious to preserve a gentlemanly appear- 
ance, so as to be ready in case of need to 
go straight from the woods into a drawing- 
room, whereas, with me, you would have 
to go through the bushes, and often enough 
through the bogs and fens, after the game. 
Who knows how that would suit you ! " 

The young Prince laughed. " I think 
you will find that sport here in the woods 
of Poland is rather a more serious thing 
than on your peaceful old hunting-grounds 
at Altenhof. You will soon be able to 
judge whether one finds one's self always 
in such irreproachable feather after, say, a 
chance encounter with the wolves. I have 
had many an adventure, and as Wanda is 
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also passionately fond of hunting . • . You 
know she is here, at Wilicza ? " 

The question came suddenly, unex- 
pectedly; it was put with a sort of eager 
anxiety. Waldemar's tone, on the other 
hand, was calm and tranquil as he replied — 

"Coimtess Morynska ? Yes. I heard so." 

" Countess Morynska ! " repeated the 
Princess, reproachfully. " She is your 
cousin, and will soon stand to you in a 
closer relationship. Leo, you wiU tell your 
brother that which is still a secret as 
regards the rest of the world ? " 

" Certainly," answered the young Prince, 
quickly; *'you must be told, of course, 
Waldemar, that — that Wanda is engaged 
to me." 

His eyes scanned his brother's face closely 
as he said the last words, and for one second 
the Princess's keen look rested on it also ; 
but not the slightest trace of agitation was 
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to be seen there. Waldemar's features 
remained absolutely immovable. His 
manner, too, was unruffled; he did not 
even alter his easy, half-negligent attitude. 
" Engaged to you ? Really ? " 
"It does not appear to surprise you," 
said Leo, rather disconcerted at this 
equanimity. 

"No," replied Waldemar, coldly. "I 
know you were always attached to your 
cousin, and can imagine that neither my 
mother nor Count Morynski would place 
obstacles in the way. I wish you all 
happiness, Leo." 

The young Prince took the offered hand 
with real and hearty warmth. It had been 
rather painful to him to touch upon this 
topic. He felt he had done his brother 
a wrong, that he and Wanda had trifled 
with his feelings most thoughtlessly and 
unkindly ; and the calm with which Wal- 
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demar received the news afforded him 
considerable reKef. The Princess, who 
herself attached no importance to these 
bygone matters, but perceived that the 
subject should not be treated at any length, 
hastened to introduce another. 

" You will see Wanda and her father 
no later than to-day," said she, carelessly. 
" We have, of course, a good deal of com- 
mimication with Rakowicz. But, in the 
first place, what do you think of your 
Wilicza? You did not keep your word 

with us. When we were at C you 

promised to pay us a visit in the following 
spring, and full four years have elapsed 
before you have really made up your mind 
to come." 

" I have always meant to perform my 
promise, and never succeeded in doing it." 

He got up and walked to the great centre 
window. " But you are right, Wilicza has 
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grown pretty nearly strange to me. I 
must go over the whole place in the course 
of the next few days, so as to get to feel at 
home here." 

The Princess grew attentive. "The 
whole place ? I • do not think you will 
find much to interest you, except the 
forests, which will have a special charm 
for so ardent a sportsman as yourself. 
With regard to Wilicza itself, the steward 
will give you all the information you re- 
quire. He has prohahly told you that he 
intends giving up his post ? " The question 
was put incidentally ; there was no sign of 
the suspense with which the answer to it 
was awaited. 

" Yes," said Waldemar, looking through 
the window absently. " He is going in 
the spring." 

" I am sorry for it for your sake, all the 
more that I am the indirect cause of your 
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losing a clever and capable employe. 
Frank will, in many respects, be hard to 
replace. His management, for instance, 
is generally considered quite a model for 
imitation. Unfortunately, his activity re- 
quires the permanent absenteeism of his 
principal, for he can suflFer no other 
authority where he is. His people com- 
plain bitterly of his want of consideration, 
and I myself have had proofs of it. I was 
forced, at last, seriously to remind him that 
neither the Castle nor the Princess Bara- 
towska was under his sway, and it was 
one of these scenes which brought about 
his resignation. Now all depends upon 
which side you take, Waldemar. I think 
the steward would not be disinclined to 
stay on, if you were to accord him per- 
mission to play the master as heretofore. 
I shall, of course, abide by your decision." 
Young Nordeck waived the subject. " I 

22 
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only arrived yesterday evening, and cannot 
possibly understand all the bearings of the 
case as yet," he replied, with a significant 
gesture. " If Frank wishes to go, I shall 
not keep him here; and if differences 
between himself and the Castle are the 
cause of his departure, you do not imagine, 
I hope, that I shall put my mother in a 
false position by taking part against her 
and siding with the steward." 

The Princess breathed freely. She had 
not been without uneasiness with regard to 
Frank. Her son was only to have entered 
into relations with him when he had 
learned to see with her eyes, and had 
become thoroughly prejudiced against his 
agent. With the latter 's straightforward 
plain-speaking, and the young proprietor's 
violent temper, which could not brook the 
slightest contradiction, a collision would 
then have been inevitable; but now this 
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unlooked-for and most unbecoming visit 
to the manor-farm had marred the whole 
plan. Waldemar's manner conveyed, how- 
ever, that, during the short time he had 
been there, he had entered into no dis- 
cussion. Her appeared to attach little im- 
portance to the steward's going or staying, 
and possessed, as it seemed, sufficient sense 
of decorum to range himself at the outset, 
and without any preliminary examination, 
on his mother's side. 

" I knew I could count upon you," she 
declared, well satisfied with this first meet- 
ing. Everything was fitting in to meet 
her wishes. " But we have fallen at once 
on this disagreeable business topic, as if 
we had nothing better to occupy us. I 
wished . . . Oh, you are there, Bronislaus!" 
She turned to her brother, who at this 
moment entered the room with his daughter 
on his arm. 
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At the last words Waldemar had alsd 
turned. For an instant he seemed con- 
founded, so strange to him was the tall 
proud figure now standing before him. 
He had only known the maiden of sixteen, 
with her fresh, youthful graces ; the present 
vision may well have appeared altogether 
new to him. * She gives promise of 
beauty,' the Princess Baratowska had said 
of her niece ; but that lady herself could 
hardly have foreseen how fully her prophecy 
would be justified. Beauty, in this case, 
did not, it is true, consist in the regularity 
of outline, for Wanda's features were not 
regular. The Slavonic type was too 
distinctly portrayed in them, and they 
difiered considerably from the Greek or 
Roman ideal; but, nevertheless, there was 
an irresistible charm in the still somewhat 
pale face which none could arm himself 
against. Her raven hair, dressed very 
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simply in opposition to the reigning fashion, 
was by this unstudied art displayed in all 
its rich abundance ; but the young Countess's 
mightiest seduction lay in her dewy dark 
eyes, which gazed out, clear and full, from 
under the long eyelashes. There was more 
in them now than childish petulance and 
childish gaiety. Whether those deep dark 
eyes were veiled in dreamy stillness, or 
beaming radiant with passionate ardour, 
enigmatic and dangerous were they ever. 
One glance at them would show how they 
could fascinate and hold captive without 
hope of rescue, and the Countess Morynska 
had too often tested th^ir power not to be 
thoroughly conscious of its extent. 

" You have taken all Wilicza by surprise, 
Waldemar," said the Count, " and you come 
home to find guests staying in your house. 
We were to have left early this morning, 
but on hearing of your arrival we could 
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not deny ourselves the pleasure of seeing 
you before starting." 

" That we certainly could not, Cousin 
Waldemar." Wanda confirmed her father's 
words, holding out her hand to the new- 
comer as she spoke, with an enchanting 
smile and the most perfect ease of manner. 

Waldemar bowed to his beautiful cousin 
with measured formality. He seemed not 
to notice the profi'ered hand, or to have 
heard the gracious, familiar little address, 
for without a syllable of reply he turned 
to Morynski. 

" I hope I am not driving you away, 
Count. As, for the time being, I am only 
my mother's guest, we are both in similar 



case." 



The Count seemed agreeably impressed 
by this politeness, of which he had not 
thought his nephew capable. He answered 
pleasantly, while Wanda stood by mute, 
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with lips tightly pressed together. She 
had proposed to herself to meet her young 
relation with the unembarrassed demeanour 
of a woman of the world, generously to 
spare him a painful reminiscence by herself 
altogether ignoring it ; and now she must 
endure to see her ease of manner unre- 
marked, her generosity repelled. That 
glance of icy indifference showed her that 
Waldemar, though he had forgotten the 
old attachment, had not forgiven the old 
offence, for which he was now taking his 
revenge. 

The conversation soon grew general, 
the Princess and Leo now joining in it. 
Subject matter was not wanting. They 
spoke of Waldemar's travels, of his un- 
expected advent, of Wilicza and the 
neighbourhood; but animated as the talk 
might be, it liever became intimate or 
familiar. The language was that used 
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to a stranger who chanced to be on a 
footing of relationship. This ofiFshoot of 
the Nordecks had nothing really in common 
with the Morynski and Baratowski circle, 
and the fact being felt on all sides, the 
whole tone of the interview was in- 
voluntarily affected by it. The Count 
could not prevail on himself to adopt 
towards his sister's elder son the familiar 
form of address which came as a matter 
of course when speaking to the younger; 
and Waldemar, taking his cue therefrom, 
continued to call his uncle "Count." He 
showed himself now much as he had been 
of old, silent and reserved, but no longer 
awkward. 

The season being autumn, hunting was 
naturally the topic which came uppermost. 
It was indeed the favourite pastime of all 
the country round, even the ladies entering 
into it with zest. The two now present 
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took a lively part in the discussion. Leo 
at length mentioned the great Nordeck 
collection of arms, and especially vaunted 
some rifles which formed part of it. Count 
Morynski differed from his nephew, de- 
claring that the pieces, though certainly 
of great value, were chiefly to be viewed 
in the light of curiosities, while Waldemar 
unhesitatingly sided with his brother. The 
gentlemen waxed hot in the defence of 
their theories, and resolved to decide the 
question at issue by an adjournment to 
the armoury and a provisional trial of the 
guns. They went off immediately to put 
the matter to the test. 

"Still the old Waldemar!" said the 
Princess, looking after them. " He warms 
to nothing but to these sporting details. 
All else is indifferent to him. Do you 
think him altered, Wanda ? " 

" Yes," replied the young Countess, 
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laconically. " He has grown strangely 
quiet." 

" Yes, thank Heaven, he seems in some 
measure to have laid aside his abrupt, 
unmannerly ways, while he is in the 
drawing-room, at least. One can introduce 
him now without exposing one's self to 
ridicule, and without having reason to 
dread an Sclat in the midst of the most 
ordinary conversation. Those who are 
brought into close contact with him will 
probably still have much to endure. The 
first blunder made by a groom with regard 
to the dogs or horses will bring out the old 
Berserker in him, with all his old fierceness 
and violence." 

Wanda made no reply to this remark. 
She had thrown herself into an armchair, 
and was playing with its silken tassels. 

" His coming in that way was a true 
Nordeck proceeding," went on the Princess, 
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in a tone of annoyance. " It was bad 
enough that he should dismiss the post- 
chaise at the last station, and continue the 
journey on foot like any adventurer, but 
that would naturally not suffice Waldemar. 
When he saw the Castle lighted up, and 
heard it was a reception night here, he 
turned into the steward's in all haste, for 
fear he should be obliged to show himself 
in company. Later in the evening he 
came up to the Castle with the Doctor, 
made himself known to Pawlick, and had 
himself shown to his rooms, giving most 
strenuous orders that I was not to be 
disturbed. I, of course, heard of his arrival 
before five minutes were over. My servants 
are better trained than he supposes. As he 
had given such strict injunctions on the 
subject, I had no choice, however, but to 
ignore his presence, and allow myself to be 
taken by surprise this morning." 
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"A surprise which constrained us to 
remain on here," put in Wanda, im- 
patiently. "I hope papa may come hack 
soon, that we may start." 

" Not at once ? You will at least stay 
to dinner." 

" No, dear aunt, I shall beg papa to 
have the horses put to immediately. Do 
you think it can be agreeable to me to 
sit here and be ignored by Herr Waldemar 
Nordeck, as he has thought fit to ignore 
me for the last half-hour ? He, avoided 
with admirable consistency either answering 
or addressing a word to me." 

The Princess smiled. "Well, well, you 
can afford to grant him that small vengeance 
on your first meeting. You played with 
him rather unmercifully, you know, and 
can hardly wonder if he shows a little 
rancour now and then. That will pass 
away when you see more of each other. 
What do you think of his appearance ? " 
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" I think it is just as disagreeable as 
ever," declared the young Countess ; " more 
so, for then the impression it created was 
an involuntary one, and now I almost 
fancy he wishes to repel. Nevertheless, 
I don't know why — unless it be that his 
brow is so clear and open — but he is no 
longer at a disadvantage beside Leo." 

The Princess was silent. The same 
remark had been borne in on her mind 
as the two stood together. Incontestable 
as was the younger brother's beauty, the 
elder, though unable to make the smallest 
pretension to good looks, was no longer in 
danger of being thrust into the background. 
Should his person appear to others, as to 
Countess Morynska, disagreeable, nay, re- 
pulsive, there was yet a certain something 
in his bearing and manner which would 
maintain him in his proper place. His 
mother herself was forced to admit as 
much. 
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"These giants always have one great 
advantage," said she ; " they are imposing 
at first sight, but that is all. You must 
never look for mind or strength of character 
in them." 

" Never ? " said Wanda, with a peculiar 
expression. " Are you quite sure ? " 

The Princess seemed to think the question 
a strange and superfluous one ; she looked 
at her niece in astonishment. 

" We both know what ends Wilicza has 
now to serve," the latter continued, with 
suppressed vehemence, " and you must 
acknowledge, dear aunt, that it would be 
very inconvenient and dangerous should 
it suddenly occur to your son to show any 
*mind.' Be prudent. That quiet manner 
and, above all, that brow of his are not to 
my liking." 

"My dear," said the elder lady, with 
calm superiority, "will you not allow me 
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to be the judge of my son's character ; or 
do you imagine that, at twenty years of 
age, you possess greater powers of discern- 
ment than any I am endowed with ? 
Waldemar is a Nordeck — that is saying 
everything." 

" I know you have always summed up 
your judgment of him in those words. He 
may be the exact image of his father in 
every other feature ; but that forehead, 
with its sharply defined blue vein, he has 
from you. Does it seem to you a thing 
impossible that he may one day show 
himself his mother's son ? " 

" Utterly impossible," the Princess de- 
clared in a harsh tone, as though the notion 
were really insulting to her. " All of 
myself I have had power to transmit, Leo 
alone has inherited. Do not be foolish, 
Wanda. You are irritated at Waldemar's 
behaviour to yourself, and I admit it was not 
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very flattering ; but you really must take 
his susceptibility into some account. How 
you manage to discover strength of cha- 
racter in this tenacious clinging to an old 
grudge, I cannot understand — to me it 
proves just the contrary. Any one else 
would have felt grateful to you for en- 
deavouring to put aside a painful half- 
forgotten souvenir, and would have met 
you with an ease of manner equal to your 
own. As his brother's betrothed . . ." 

"Does Waldemar know already?" the 
young Countess interrupted. 
" Yes, Leo told him himself." 
" And how did he take the news ? " 
"With the most perfect indifference, 
although I never gave him a hint of it in 
my letters. That is precisely it. He soon 
got over his old romantic feeling for you — 
we have proof of that — ^but he clings to the 
fancied offence with all the obstinacy of his 
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boyhood. Do you wish me to take that as 
the mark of a strong mind ? " 

Wanda rose in unmistakable anger. " Cer- 
tainly not; but I feel no inclination to expose 
myself further to his obstinacy, and you will 
therefore excuse us, dear aunt, if we leave 
Wilicza at once. Nothing would induce me 
to remain, and papa will hardly let me set 
out alone. We shall start within the hour." 

The Princess protested in vain. Once 
again she had experience of the fact that 
her niece owned a will as resolute as her 
own, and that, where his daughter was 
concerned, * there were no limits to Count 
Morynski's weakness.' In spite of his 
sister's wishes repeatedly expressed, in spite 
of Leo's most evident vexation, the plan 
decided on by Wanda was carried out, and 
half an hour later the carriage which was 
to convey her and her father to Rakowicz 
drove up to the door. 

23 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Some weeks had passed by, and the young 
proprietor's arrival had wrought no change 
worth mentioning at Wilicza. His presence 
was hardly noticed, for, as the Princess had 
rightly supposed, he was seldom at the 
Castle, but spent his days roaming about 
the forests and surrounding neighbourhood. 
The old passion for sport seemed to have 
taken possession of him again, and to 
throw everything else into the shade. He 
did not even appear regularly at meal 
times. His wanderings generally led him 
BO far afield that he was forced to turn into 
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some ranger's house, or into some farm for 
refreshment. This was of very frequent 
occurrence. On such occaBions he would 
return late and tired out, and would spend 
his evenings chiefly in his own rooms, in 
Dr. Fabian's company, only appearing 
when obliged so to do in his mother's 
drawing-room. 

After the first few days Leo had given 
up going with his brother, for it turned 
out, indeed, that the two differed very 
widely in their ideas on the subject of 
sport. The young Prince was in this, as 
in all else, rash, fiery, but not enduring. 
He shot all that came within reach of his 
barrel, scouted no obstacle when in pursuit, 
and found a decided pleasure in anything 
which added a spice of danger to the work 
in hand* Waldemar, on the other hand, 
followed with tenacious, indefatigable per- 
severance, the whole day through, if neces- 
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sary, the game he had selected at the 
outset, giving no thought to rest or re- 
cruitment, and imposing on himself fatigue 
and hardships which only his iron frame 
could have withstood. Leo soon began to 
find it wearisome both to body and mind, 
and unpleasant to the last degree ; so that, 
on making the discovery that his brother 
greatly preferred to be alone, he was very 
glad to leave him to his own society. 

Thus, though the three daily saw and 
spoke to each other, it could hardly be said 
that they lived a life in common. Walde- 
mar's stern, almost repellant manner had 
in no way changed, and his reserve grew 
rather than diminished in this closer inter- 
course. After weeks passed under the 
same roof, neither the Princess nor Leo 
had advanced a step nearer intimacy with 
him than on the day of his arrival; but 
such intimacy was not needful. They 
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were glad that the young man's conduct 
tallied so completely with the suppositions 
they had formed. As regarded social rela- 
tions, he even showed a docility they had 
not expected. For instance, he did not 
refuse to make a return visit to Rakowicz, 
and the communications between the two 
castles were more frequent than ever. 
Count Morynski and his daughter often 
came over to Wilicza, though they but 
seldom found the master of the house at 
home. The only thing which occasionally 
caused the Princess some annoyance was 
the attitude preserved towards each other 
by her elder son and Wanda. This re- 
mained absolutely unchanged ; it was cold, 
constrained, hostile even. The mother had 
tried several times to step in and mediate, 
but always unsuccessfully. At last she 
gave up the idea of curing two * stubborn 
young heads ' of their obstinacy. The 
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whole thing was unimportant, except as 
it might give pretext for a rupture. 
Matters, however, were not carried to such 
lengths. Waldemar was always as gracious 
to the Count as his ungracious nature would 
permit ; and, for the rest, he did his rela* 
tives the pleasure of withdrawing from 
their society as much as possible, so leaving 
them to their own devices, 

AU WiUcza was astir, it being an occa- 
sion of one of those great hunting festivities 
which were wont to gather the whole 
neighbourhood together at the Castle. As 
usual, every invitation issued had been 
accepted, and the company, which con- 
sisted exclusively of the Polish nobility 
from the surrounding chateaux, was more 
numerous than ever. Great was the 
Princess's satisfaction that she had not 
been forced to modify her arrangements 
out of regard to her son. She would 
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naturally have so far sacrificed herself as 
to regulate the invitations according to his 
wishes, but no such question was ever 
mooted. Waldemar seemed to take it as 
a thing of course that his mother's circle 
of acquaintance should now be his; and, 
seeing the very small part he took in such 
social relations, the matter may well have 
appeared immaterial to him. He himself 
held intercourse with no one in the neigh- 
bourhood ; he even avoided those connec- 
tions which the Princess had thought of 
not without apprehension, and made friends 
neither among, the higher class of officials 

at L , nor the officers of that garrison, 

though he had met most of the latter in 
other places. In these circles young Nor- ' 
deck was looked on as belonging altogether 
to the Baratowski faction, and as being com- 
pletely under the influence of his mother, 
who would, it was declared, permit no 
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foreign element so much as to approach 
him. 

The hunting party was unusually late 
in setting out. A solid wall of thick fog, 
drawn up round the house and closing 
in the view a few paces off, had in 
the morning threatened to interfere with 
the whole expedition. A little before 
noon, however, it cleared sufficiently for 
the programme to be put into execution, 
with this single exception that the break- 
fast was taken at the Castle, instead of 
in the forest. 

Part of the guests were already making 
ready to start. The gentlemen and younger 
ladies who were to join in the himt, were 
taking leave of the Princess, as she stood 
with Leo in the centre of the great 
drawing-room. Any one unacquainted 
with the real circumstances must have 
supposed the young Prince to be the 
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master of Wilicza, for lie and his mother 
formed the central point to which all 
converged. They accepted all the polite 
speeches, claimed all the attentions and 
interest of the company, and did the 
honours with a distinction and dignity of 
bearing which left nothing to be desired ; 
while Waldemar stood at the window, 
apart and almost overlooked, in conversa- 
tion with Dr. Fabian, who, as a matter 
of course, was to remain behind at the 
Castle, but who had come down to join 
the breakfast party. 

This demeanour on the part of the head 
of the house struck no one as strange, 
he having always voluntarily chosen this 
subordinate rdle. He seemed persistently 
to consider himself as his mother's guest 
who had nothing to do with the entertain- 
ment of visitors, and declined all participa- 
tion in it as troublesome and disagreeable 
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to him. So the custom had gradually 
grown up of pajring no special regard 
to one who made so little claim to 
consideration. Gracious words were spoken 
. to him on coming and going. When he 
condescended to take part in the conversa- 
tion, he was listened to with some show 
of attention, and the sacrifice was even 
made of speaking German in his pre'sence, 
great and general as was the objection felt 
to that language ; but, in spite of this, he 
was only nominally master in his own 
home, and it was known that his passivity 
in this capacity was a thing of great price. 
All vain attempts to break through the 
obstinate reserve in which he delighted 
to enwrap himself had long been abandoned ; 
and, on the whole, the guests assembled 
beneath his roof took no more notice of 
him than he of them. 

" Pray do not ride so wildly again, Leo," 
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remonstrated the Princess, as she parted 
from her younger son with an embrace. 
"You and Wanda seem to vie with one 
another in attempting the most hazardous 
feats. I seriously beg of you to be prudent 
on this occasion;" and, turning to her elder 
son, who now came up to her, she held 
out her hand with cool aflFability. " Grood- 
bye, Waldemar ; you must be quite in your 
element to-day." 

" That I certainly am not," was the 
somewhat ill-humoured answer. " These 
great conventional gala meets, when the 
woods are full of traqueurs and huntsmen, 
and the game is driven right before your 
barrel for you to shoot without any trouble, 
are decidedly not to my taste." 

" Waldemar is never happy but when 
he is alone with his beloved rifle," said 
Leo, laughing. " I have a strong suspicion 
that you dragged me through the thickest 
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bushes and over the deepest bogs, and 
exposed me to hunger and thirst, with the 
settled purpose of getting rid of me as 
soon as possible. I am not exactly a 
novice in such matters, but after the first 
three days I had enough of the horrible 
toil you call pleasure." 

"I told you beforehand that our views 
on the subject would dijBFer," said Walde- 
mar, coolly, as the two left the drawing- 
room together and went down the steps. 

A number of the visitors had already 
asembled below on the great lawn before 
the Castle, and among them were Count 
Morynski and his daughter. The gentlemen 
were with one voice admiring Nordeck's 
beautiful horse, which he had but lately 
sent for and which had only arrived the 
day before. They aclmowledged that, in 
this respect at least, the master of Wilicza 
had shown consummate taste. 
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" A splendid creature ! " said the Count, 
patting the animal's slender neck, a caress 
received by its object with all due patience. 
" Waldemar, is this really the wild Nor- 
man you used to ride at C ? Pawlick 

was in great anguish of mind each time 
he had to hold his bridle, for the beast 
was dangerous then to all who went near 
him. He seems to have grown remarkably 
gentle." 

Waldemar, who had just come out of vthe 
house with his brother, drew near the 
group. 

"Norman was very young and new 
to the saddle in those days," said he. " He 
has learned to behave himself since then, 
just as I have learned to give up rough 
riding. But as to the gentleness of the 
animal, ask Leo what he thinks of it. He 
found out what it was worth when he tried 
to moimt him yesterday." 
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" A devil of a horse ! " cried Leo, in a 
tone of irritation. "I think you have 

trained him to go on like a mad creature 
directly any one but yourself puts his foot 
in the stirrup; but I will get the better 
of him yet.*' 

"You had better let it alone. Norman 
obeys me, and no one but me. You will 
never get control over him. You might 
have found that out yesterday^ I should 
have thought." 

A dark flush spread over the young 
Prince's face. He had caught a look of 
Wanda's, imperiously calling on him to 
contradict the assertion. He did not 
comply exactly; but the look stung him 
and added fuel to his anger, m he replied 
with some heat — 

" If it gives you any pleasure to break 
in your horse in such a manner that no one 
but yourself can mount him, that is your 
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business. I have certainly not taught my 

Vaillant any such high art" — ^he pointed 

to the beautiful sorrel his groom was 

holding for him — " nevertheless, you would 

not fare much better with him than I with 

your Norman. You have never been 

• 

willing to make the attempt. Will you 

try him to-day ? " 

" No," replied Waldemar, quietly. " Your 
horse is sometimes very refractory. You 
allow him to play all sorts of tricks, and 
to show caprices which I could not stand. 
I should be under the necessity of ill-using 
him, and should be sorry to employ violence 
to your favourite. Your heart is set on him, 
I know." 

" Well, there would be no harm in 
trying, Herr Nordeck," put in Wanda — 
she had dropped the familiar " Cousin 
Waldemar" once for all after their first 
meeting. " I really think you ride nearly 
as well as Leo," 
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Waldemar moved not a muscle at this 
attack. He remained perfectly composed. 

" You are very kind to credit me with 
any skill in horsemanship, Countess Moryn- 
ska," he replied. 

" Oh, I meant no offence," declared 
Wanda, in a tone which was still more 
damaging than her previous word * nearly.' 
"I am persuaded that the G^e^mans are 
excellent equestrians; but they cannot, of 
course, compare with our gentlemen in the 
art of riding." 

Nordeck turned to his brother without 
making any reply. " Will you leave your 
Vaillant to me for to-day, Leo ? At all 
risks ? " 

" At all risks," cried Leo, with flashing 
eyes. 

"Do not attempt it, Waldemar," in- 
terposed the Count, who appeared not to 
approve of the turn the matter had taken. 
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"You have judged quite correctly. The 
horse is refractory, and quite unaccountable 
in his caprices; besides which, Leo has 
accustomed him to all sorts of rash ad- 
ventures and mad tricks, so that no strange 
rider, were he the most skilful in the 
world, could be a match for him. He will 
throw you, without a shadow of doubt." 

" Well, Herr Nordeck may put it to the 
test, at least," suggested Wanda, "sup- 
posing he cares to incur the danger." 

" Do not be uneasy," said Waldemar to 
the Count, who darted a displeased glance 
at his daughter. " I will ride the horse. 
You see how eager Countess Morynska is 
to — see me thrown. Come, Leo." 

"Wanda, I must beg you to desist," 

whispered Morynski to his daughter. " A 

real feud is growing up between you and 

Waldemar. I must say you neglect no 

opportunity of irritating him." 

24 
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The young Countess switched her whip 
sharply against her velvet habit. "You 
are wrong, papa. Irritate ? This Nordeck 
never allows himself to be irritated, certainly 
not by me ! " 

" Well, why do you always return to the 
charge, then ? " 

Wanda made no answer ; but her father 
had spoken truly. She could let pass no 
opportimity of exasperating the man who 
at one time had blazed up with passionate 
susceptibility at a thoughtless word, and 
who now met her every attack with the 
same imperturbable calm. 

Meanwhile the attention of the others 
had been attracted to what was going on. 
They knew Nordeck -to be a skilfiil, if a 
prudent rider ; but it appeared to them a 
thing of course that he could not in this 
respect compare with a Baratowski, and, 
less considerate than Count Morynski, they 
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heartily enjoyed the prospect of the 
* foreigner's ' defeat. The two brothers 
were standing by the sorrel now. The 
slender, fiery animal struck the ground 
impatiently with its hoofs, and gave the 
groom at his head trouble enough to hold 
him. Leo took the bridle from the man's 
hands, and held the horse himself while 
his brother mounted, intense satisfaction 
beaming in his eyes as he did so — ^he knew 
his Vaillant. Then he let him go, and 
stepped back. 

The sorrel had hardly felt the strange 
hand on his reins when he began to give 
proof of his peculiar temper. He reared, 
plunged, and made the most violent eJBForts 
to shake oJBF his rider ; but the latter sat as 
though glued to the saddle, and opposed 
so quiet but energetic a resistance to the 
animal's impetuous violence that at last it 
succumbed to its fate^ and endured him. 



52 UKDEB A CHARM. 

But its docility went no further, for 
when Waldemar would have urged it 
forward it resolutely refused to ohey. 
Nothing could induce it to stir from the 
spot. It spent itself in all manner of tricks 
and caprices; but no skilful management, 
no show of energy on the part of its rider, 
availed to make it advance a step. Gradu- 
ally, however, it worked itself into a state 
of excitement which was really becoming 
serious. So far, Waldemar had remained 
tolerably quiet, but now his brow began to 
flush. His patience was at an end. He 
raised his whip, and struck the rebellious 
horse a merciless, well-directed blow. 

This unwonted treatment drove the 
capricious, spoilt creature distracted. It 
gave one boimd, scattering right and left 
the gentlemen standing roimd, and then 
shot like an arrow across the lawn into the 
great avenue which led to the Castle. There 
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the ride degenerated into a wild struggle 
between horse and rider. The former, 
frenzied with rage, fairly battled with its 
adversary, and visibly tried all the means 
in its power to unseat him. Though 
Waldemar kept his seat in the saddle, it 
was evident that he did so at extreme risk 
to his life. 

" Leo, put a stop to this," said Morynski 
to his nephew, uneasily. "Vaillant will 
soon calm down if he hears your voice. 
Persuade your brother to dismount, or we 
shall have an accident." 

Leo stood by with folded arms, watching 
the struggle; but he made no attempt to 
interfere. " I did not hide from Waldemar 
that the horse is a dangerous one for a 
stranger to mount," he replied, coldly. 
'* If he purposely goads it into a fury, he 
must take the .consequences. He knows 
well enough that Vaillant will not stand 
the whip." 
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At this moment Waldemar came back. 
He had retained sufficient control over the 
reins to force the animal into a given 
direction, for instead of careering over 
the lawn they swept round it in a wide 
circle. Beyond this, all guidance was out 
of the question. The sorrel still violently 
resisted the hand which held it in an iron 
grasp, and tried by unexpected Hghtning- 
like darts and plunges to throw its rider ; 
but Nordeck's face showed that the old 
temper was rising within him. Scarlet to 
the roots of his hair, with eyes which 
seemed to emit sparks, and teeth tightly 
set, he used his whip and spurs in so 
merciless a manner that Leo grew wild 
with exasperation. He had looked on 
composedly at his brother's danger, but 
this punishment of his favourite was more 
than he could bear. 

** Waldemar, have done," he cried, angrily. 
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" You will ruin the horse for me. We have 
all seen now that Vaillant will carry you. 
Let him be." 

" I shall teach him obedience first." 
Waldemar's voice vibrated with passion 
and excitement. He was past thinking of 
others now, and Leo's interference had no 
other effect than to bring down on the 
horse still more unsparing treatment, as a 
second time they made the tour of the 
lawn. At the third round the animal was 
vanquished. It no longer strove against 
its rider's will, but moderated into the 
prescribed pace, and at the first hint from 
the reins came to a halt before the Castle, 
completely subdued, it is true, but ready 
to sink with exhaustion. 

Nordeck dismounted. The gentlemen 
gathered round him, and there was no lack 
of compliments on his admirable horseman- 
ship, though the spirits of the company 
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were evidently damped. Leo alone said 
nothing. He stood silent, stroking the 
trembling, sweating horse, on whose shin- 
ing brown coat traces of blood were to be 
seen — so terribly had Waldemar's spurs 
ploughed his sides. 

"That was a trial of strength I never 
saw equalled," said Count Morynski; but 
his words were forced. *'Vaillant will 
not so easily forget the day he carried 

you." 

Waldemar had already got the better of 
his passion. The flush on his brow and 
the full swollen blue vein on the temple 
alone bore witness to his inward excite- 
ment, as he answered — 

" I had to try and deserve Countess 
Morynska's flattering opinion that I could 
ride nearly as well as my brother." 

Wanda stood by Leo's side, looking as 
though she had personally suffered a defeat 
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which she was ready to avenge at the peril 
of her life, so threatening was the blaze of 
those deep dark eyes. 

"I am sorry that my heedless words 
should have brought down such harsh 
usage on Vaillant. The noble creature is 
certainly not accustomed to such treat- 
ment." 

" Nor I to such resistance," replied 
Waldemar, sharply. "It is not my fault 
if Vaillant would not yield to whip and 
spur. Yield he must, sooner or later." 

Leo put an end to the conversation by 
ordering his groom, in a loud demonstrative 
manner, to lead the sorrel, which was * ready 
to drop,' back to the stables, and there to 
take all possible care of him, and at once 
to saddle another horse and bring it round. 
Count Morynski, fearing an outbreak, went 
up to his nephew and drew him aside. 

" Control yourself, Leo," he said, in a 
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low urgent tone. " Do not appear before 
all these people with that frowning brow. 
Do you want to seek a quarrel with your 
brother ? " 

"What if I do?" muttered the young 
Prince. "Has not he exposed me to the 
ridicule of all the hunt by that ill-timed 
story of his about Norman? Has not he 
almost ridden my Vaillant to death ? And 
all for the sake of a miserable boast ! " 

" Boast ? Think what you are saying. 
It was you who proposed to him to try the 
horse. He refused at first." 

" He wanted to show me and all of us 
that he is master when a mere display of 
coarae physical strength is in question. As 
though any one ever disputed him that ! It 
is the only thing he is capable of! But 
I tell you, uncle, if he challenges me in 
this way again, my patience will give way. 
It would if he were ten times lord of 
WiUcza." 
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" No imprudence ! " said the Count. 
" You and Wanda are unfortunately ac- 
customed to subordinate everything to 
your own personal impressions. I can 
never obtain from her the smallest con- 
cession where this Waldemar is concerned." 

" Wanda, at least, can show her dislike 
openly," grumbled Leo, " whereas I. There 
he is standing beside his Norman ; together 
they look the very picture of composure 
and tranquillity, but let any one try to go 
near either of them ! " 

The fresh horse was now brought round, 
and in the general departure which ensued 
any little unpleasantness caused by the late 
incident was dissipated. It was, however, 
fortunate that the proceedings of the day 
kept the brothers apart, that they were at 
no time long in each other's company, else, 
in the exasperated state of Leo's mind, a 
rupture would have become inevitable. 
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When at length the chase was reached, 
the love of sport awoke, and, for some 
hours at least, drove all else into the 
background. 

Waldemar was wrong in his aversion to 
these ' great gala meets.' They presented 
a brilUant and beautiful spectacle, especially 
here at Wilicza, where such fStes were 
conducted on a right princely scale. Each 
forest station was called on to furnish its 
contingent of men in full gala uniform. 
The whole woodland district was alive, 
fairly swarming with foresters and hunts- 
men; but the most imposing sight of all 
was the cortSge of the hunt itself as it 
careered along. The gentlemen, for the 
most part, fine noble-looking figures in 
well-appointed hunting dress, mounted on 
slender fiery steeds— the ladies in flowing 
habits riding by the side of their cavaliers, 
the servants bringing up the train ; then 
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the blast of horns and the baying of 
hounds. It was a scene all aglow with 
animation. Soon the stag came flitting 
by, and shots resounded on all sides, 

* 

awakening the echoes and announcing the 
opening of the day's sport. 

Now that the fog had lifted, the weather 
was all that could be wished. It was a 
cool, somewhat overcast, but fine November 
day. The stock of deer in the Wilicza 
chase was considered to be unrivalled, the 
arrangements were on all points excellent, 
and the game was most abundant. That 
every effort should be made to regain what 
had been lost in the morning was a thing 
of course. The short autumn afternoon was 
fast closing in, but no one thought of 
staying the sport at sight of the first 
shades of twilight. 

Some thousand paces distant from the 
forester's house, which was to-day to serve 
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as rendezvous, there lay a stretch of 
meadow, solitary and, as it were, lost in 
the midst of the encircling thickets. The 
close undergrowth and the mighty trees 
which fenced it in, made the spot invisible 
to all but those who knew where to find 
it, or who stumbled on it by accident. 
Now, indeed, that the chill of autumn had 
in some degree thinned the surrounding 
foliage, access could be had to it more 
easily. In the midst of this piece of 
meadow-land lay a small lake or pond, 
such as is often to be found in the heart 
of the woods. During the summer months, 
with its waving reeds and dreamy water- 
lilies, it lent to the place a peciQiar poetic 
charm of its own ; but now it brooded dark 
and bare, fading leaves floating on its 
surface, its brink edged by a circle of 
brown discoloured grass, autumnally deso- 
late like all its surroundings. 
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Under one of the trees, which stretched 
its boughs far out over the meadow, stood 
Countess Morynska, quite unattended and 
alone. Her retirement must have been a 
voluntary one. She could not have ac- 
cidentally wandered from the hunt, for 
sounds of the gay party were to be heard 
distinct enough, though borne over from 
a distance, and close at hand stood the 
forester's house, where the young lady must 
have left her horse. She seemed purposely 
to have sought, and wishful to preserve, 
her present solitude. Leaning against the 
trunk of a tree, she gazed fixedly at the 
water, and yet plainly saw neither it 
nor any other feature of the landscape 
before her. Her thoughts were elsewhere. 
Wanda's beautiful eyes could take a very 
sombre look, as was evident at this moment. 
She appeared to be struggling with some 
feeling of angry resentment; to judge, 



64 UNDER A CHARM. 

however, by the knitting of her white 
brow and the defiant curl of her Kps, this 
feeKng would not allow itself to be so 
easily mastered, but stood its ground 
firmly. Farther and farther the hunt 
receded, taking, as it seemed, the direction 
towards the river, and leaving this part 
of the chase quiet and free. Gradually the 
varied, confused tones died away in the 
ever-increasing distance ; only the dull 
shots reverberated through the air — ^then 
these too ceased, and all became still, still 
as death, in the forest. 

Wanda must have stood so, motionless, 
for some length of time, when the sound 
of steps and a rustling close at hand 
attracted her attention. She raised herself 
impatiently, and was about to search for the 
cause of the disturbance, when the bushes 
were thrust aside, and Waldemar Nordeck 
stepped out from among them. He started 
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at sight of the Countess. The unexpected 
meeting seemed as little agreeable to him 
as to her, but a retreat now was out of the 
question ; they were too near each other for 
that. Waldemar bowed slightly, and said, 
" I was not aware that you had already 
left the hunt. Countess Morynska has the 
reputation of being so indefatigable a 
sportswoman-wiU she be missing at the 
close of the day ? " 

" I may retort with a like question," 
replied Wanda. "You, of all people, to 
be absent from the last run ! " 

He shrugged his shoulders. "I have 

had quite enough of it. The noise and 

bustle of such a day destroy all the pleasure 

of the sport for me. To my mind all the 

excitement of the thing is in its chances, 

in the trouble one has to take. I miss all 

this, and, more especially, I miss the forest 

stillness and forest solitude." 

25 
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Quiet and solitude were precisely what 
Wanda herself had felt in need of, what 
she had sought here; but nothing, of 
course, would have induced her to admit 
it. She merely asked — 

" You come now from the forester's 
house ? " 

" No, I sent on Norman there before me. 
The hunt is away down by the river. 
The run will soon be over now, and they 
are sure to pass by here on their return. 
The rendezvous is close by." 

"And what are we to do in the mean 
time ? " asked Wanda, impatiently. 

" Wait," returned Waldemar, laconically, 
as he unslung his gun and uncocked it. 

The young Countess frowned. " Wait!" 
In a matter of course tone as though he 
took her staying for granted! She had 
a great mind to return at once to the 
forester's house ; but no ! It was for him 
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to withdraw after disturbing her so un- 
ceremoniously in her retreat. She resolved 
to remain, even though she must spend some 
time longer in this Nordeck's company. 

He certainly made no sign of going. 
He had leaned his gun against a tree, and 
now stood with folded arms surveying the 
landscape. Not once to-day had the sun 
succeeded in breaking through the veil of 
clouds; but now, at its setting, it gilded 
them with a bright gleam. A yellow flame 
spread over the western horizon, glimmer- 
ing pale and uncertain through the trees, 
and the mists, those first precursors of 
evening, began to rise from the meadow 
ground. Yery autumnal did the forest 
look with its half-stripped branches and 
carpet of dry leaves spread on the ground. 
Not a trace was there of that fresh sweet 
life which breathes through the woods in 
spring and summer, of that mighty vital 
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force which pulses then through Nature's 
veins ; everywhere existence seemed on the 
ebb, everywhere marks were visible of slow 
but unceasing decay. 

The young Countess's eyes were fixed, 
darkly meditative, on her companion's face, 
as though she must and would decipher 
some enigma there. He seemed aware of 
her observation, though turning from her 
as he stood, for he suddenly faced round, 
and said carelessly, in the tone of a common 
remark — 

" There is something desolate in the look 
of such an autumn landscape as evening 
comes on." 

"And yet it has a peculiar poetic 
melancholy of its own," said she. " Do 
not you think so ? " 

" I ? " he asked, sharply. " I have had 
very little to do with poetry — as you know, 
(^ountess Morynska." 
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"Yes, I know," she answered, in the 
same tone ; " but there are moments when 
it forces itself upon one." 

"It may be so with romantic natures. 
People of my sort have to learn to push 
through life without either romance or 
poetry. The years must be endured and 
Kved through one way or another." 

"How calmly you say that! Mere 
patient endurance was not exactly your 
forte formerly. I think you are wonder- 
fully changed in that respect." 

"Oh, one does not always remain a 
passionate, hot-headed boy! But perhaps 
you think 1 can never get the better of 
my old childish follies." 

Wanda bit her lips. He had shown her 
very plainly that he could get the better 
of them. "I do not doubt it," she said, 
coldly. " I give you credit for much that 
you do not see fit to show openly." 
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Waldemar became attentive. For one 
moment he looked keenly, scrutinisingly at 
the yonng lady, and then replied quietly — 

" In that case you set yourself in oppo- 
sition to all Wilicza. People here are 
unanimous in declaring me a most in- 
offensive person." 

" Because you wish to pass for such. I 
do not believe it." 

** You are very good to ascribe a most 
unmerited importance to me," said Walde- 
mar, ironically ; " but it is cruel of you 
to deprive me of the single advantage I 
possess in the eyes of my mother and 
brother, that of being harmless and in- 
significant." 

" If my aunt could hear the tone in 
which you say that, she would alter her 
opinion," declared Wanda, irritated by his 
sarcasm. " For the present, I am certainly 
alone in mine." 



I 
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"And 80 you will continue," said Nor- 
deck, "The world sees in me an inde- 
fatigable sportsman ; perhaps, after the trial 
of day, it may vouch me a skilful rider — 
nothing more." 

"Are you really bent on sport, Herr 
Nordeck, all these long days while you are 
roaming about with your gun and game 
bag ? " asked the young lady, fixing a keen 
look on him. 

" And on what else might I be bent, 
according to your notion ? " 

"I do not know, but I fancy you are 
inspecting your Wilicza, inspecting it 
closely. There is not a forester's station, 
not a village, not a farm, however distant 
from your property, which you have not 
visited. You have even called at the farms 
leased out to the diflferent tenants, and you 
will no doubt soon be as much at home 
everywhere else as you already are in your 
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mother's drawing-room. You appear there 
but seldom, it is true, and play the part of 
an indiflFerent bystander ; yet nothing of 
what is going on, no word or look, escapes 
you. You seem to bestow but little notice 
on our visitors; yet there is not one of 
them who has not had to pass muster before 
you and on whom you have not pronounced 
your verdict." 

She had gone on delivering thrust after 
thrust with a sureness of aim and decision 
of maimer well calculated to disconcert 
him, and, for a moment, he actually was 
unable to answer her. He stood with a 
darkened face and lips tightly pressed 
together, visibly striving to overcome his 
annoyance. It was, however, no easy 
thing to vanquish *this Nordeck.' When 
he looked up the cloud was still on his 
brow, but his voice expressed nothing save 
the keenest sarcasm. 



I" 
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" You really make me feel ashamed, 
Countess. You show me that from the 
very day of my arrival I have been the 
object of your close and exclusive observa- 
tion. That is indeed more than I de- 
serve ! 

Wanda started, and flashed a look, 
scorching in its anger, at the man who 
ventured to return her shaft. 

" I certainly do not deny the observa- 
tion," said she ; " but you will feel perfectly 
assured, Herr Nordeck, that no personal 
interest has any share in it." 

He smiled with unfeigned bitterness. 
" You are quite right. I do not suppose 
that you take any interest in my person. 
You are safe from any such suspicion on 
my part." 

Wanda would not understand the allusion, 
but she avoided meeting his glance. " You 
will, at least, bear me witness that I have 
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l)een candid," she continued. " It is for 
you now to admit or to deny the truth 
of that which I have observed." 

" And if I decline to answer you ? " 

"I shall infer that I have seen aright, 
and shall earnestly endeavour to convince 
my aunt of the fact that her son is a more 
dangerous person than she supposes." 

The same sarcastic expression played 
about Waldemar's lips as he answered her. 
"Your judgment may be of the highest 
order, Countess Morynska, but you are no 
diplomatist, or you would choose your 
words more cautiously. Dangerous ! The 
term is a significant one." 

The young lady involuntarily shrank 
back in evident alarm. "I repeated your 
own expression, I think," said she, recover- 
ing herself quickly. 

" Oh, that is different. I began to fancy 
that something was going on at Wilicza, 
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and that my presence here was looked on 
as a danger." 

Wanda made no reply. She saw now 
how extremely imprudent she had been 
to offer battle on this ground, where her 
adversary showed himself so completely 
her match. He parried every blow, re- 
turned her every thrust, and entangled her 
hopelessly in her own words, and he had 
withal the advantage of coolness and com- 
posure on his side, while she was on the 
verge of losing her self-command. She 
saw plainly that she could make no head 
in this direction, so she took a rapid 
resolution, and boldly tore away the net 
which her own unguarded words had 
woven about her. 

" Lay aside your tone of scorn," said 
she, fixing her grave dark eyes full upon 
him. " I know that it is not meant for the 
matter we are discussing, but solely and 
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altogether for me. You oblige me at last 
to touch upon a point which I should 
certainly have left buried in the past, were 
it not that you are continually recurring 
to it. Whether such conduct is chivalrous, 
I will not stay to inquire, but you must 
feel as well as I do that it has brought 
us into a position which is becoming 
intolerable. I oflfended you once, and you 
have never forgiven me to the present day. 
Well " — she paused a moment, and drew a 
long breath — " I behaved ill to you then. 
Will that suffice you ? " 

It was a strange apology, made even 
stranger by the haughty tone in which 
it was oflfered, the tone of a proud woman 
who knows right well that it involves no 
humiliation to herself if she stoops to ask 
pardon of a man for having made him the 
toy of her caprices. Countess Morynska 
was, doubtless, ftdly conscious of this, or 
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she would hardly have deigned to speak 
the words. They produced, however, a 
very different effect from that which she 
had expected. 

Waldemar had stepped a pace or two 
back ; his eyes seemed to look her through 
and through. " Really ? " he said, slowly, 
emphasising every word. "I did not 
know that Wilicza was worth that to your 
party ! " 

"You think . . ." cried Wanda, vehe- 
mently. 

" I think that once already I have had to 
pay dearly for being the owner of this 
place," he interrupted her with a warmth 
which showed that he too was roused at 
length; his tone told of a long pent-up, 
rankling irritation. "In those days the 
object in view was to open Wilicza to my 
mother and her interests ; now this Wilicza 
is to be preserved to those same interests, 
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cost what it may. But they forget that I 
am no longer an inexperienced boy. You 
yourself have opened my eyes, Countess, 
and now I shall keep them open at the 
risk of having my conduct stigmatised by 
you as unchivalrous.'* 

Wanda had grown deadly pale. Her 
light hand, hanging by her side, clenched 
itself convulsively in the velvet folds of her 
liabit. 

" Enough," she said, controlling herself 
with an effort. " I see that you wish for 
no "reconciliation, and that you have re- 
course to insults in order to make any 
understanding between us possible. Well 
and good, I accept the enmity you offer 



me. 



" You are mistaken," replied Waldemar, 
more calmly. " I offer you no enmity. 
That would indeed be a lack of chivalry 
towards . . •" 



UNDER A CHARM. 79 

" Towards whom ? " cried the young 
Countess, with flashing eyes, as he paused. 

" Towards my brother's promised wife ! " 

A thrill passed through Wanda. Strange 
that the word should strike her as with 
a sudden pang. Involuntarily her eyes 
sought the ground. 

" I have postponed oflFering you my 
congratulations hitherto," continued Walde- 
mar. " Pray accept them to-day." 

The Countess bowed her head in silent 
acknowledgment. She herself knew not 
what closed her lips, but at that moment 
she found it impossible to answer him. It 
was the first time this subject had been 
touched on between them, and the simple 
mention of it seemed to suffice, for Walde- 
mar added no syllable to his congratulatory 
speech. 

The yellow flame had long ago died out 
of the sky, and in its place had come a 
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dreary, murky grey. The evening breeze 
swept through the half-stripped bushes and 
rustled among the crests of the tall trees, 
still partly decked with their gay many- 
tinted foliage ; drooping and faded it himg 
now from the branches, leaf after leaf 
fluttered noiselessly to the ground, strew- 
ing the grass and the surface of the little 
lake. Through the scantily clothed boughs 
came a sort of low-whispered autumnal 
lament for the beauty and life which had 
been so blooming and verdant in the old 
sunshiny days, but was now fast sinking 
into its grave. Grioomy and weird the 
forest loomed across with aU its fantastic, 
indistinct shadows; and here in the va- 
j)orous meadow the moist veil rose, ever 
thicker and thicker, hovered hither and 
thither, finally massing itself over the 
small piece of water. There it remained, 
a white spectral vision, floating uneasily 
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backwards and forwards, stretching out 
its great humid arms to the two figures 
standing on the brink, as though it would 
^ave gathered them to it, shaping the 
while before their eyes a thousand forms 
and pictures, one pressing back, one flow- 
ing into the other in endless variation. 

Nothing was to be heard but the mono- 
tonous sough of the wind, the rustle of the 
falling leaves — ^yet stay! what sound was 
that which, through it all, came like the 
distant, distant roar of the sea, while lo ! 
out from the bosom of the seething mists 
a Fata Morgana rose to view. There 
appeared the green branches of mighty 
secular beeches, all flooded in the last 
golden glow of evening, the blue surging sea 
in its vast immeasurable greatness. Slowly 
the burning sun sank into the waters, and 
out from the stream of light, which at its 
contact spread far over the waves, arose 

26 
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once more the fairy city of the legend in 
all its halo of mystic fancy and enchanted 
splendour. The treasure kingdom again 
opened its untold stores, and once again, 
fuller now and more resonant than in that 
hour on the Beech Holm, rang out the bells 
of Vineta. 

The old tale had not held good in the 
case of the two who had lived through that 
charmed hour together. Hostile and as 
strangers they had parted ; hostile and 
as strangers they had since met, and so 
they now stood face to face. The youth 
had become a cold stem man, pursuing in 

» 

proud reserve his solitary way through 
life; the child had ripened into a happy 
beautifiil woman, but to neither of them 
had come again that which yon hour had 
brought them. Only now, on this dreary 
autumnal evening did it all quicken into 
iife anew ; and, as the remembrance was 
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wafted over to them, the years which 
lay between faded away; hatred, strife, 
and bitterness, all grew dim ; nothing re- 
mained but that deep inexpressible aspira- 
tion towards an unknown happiness which 
had first been called into being by the 
spirit bells of Vineta — nothing but the old 
sunset dream. 

Waldemar was the first to' rouse himself. 
He passed his hand rapidly across his brow, 
as thoilgh by an eflfort of will he would 
shake off all these fancies and drive away 
the vision. 

" We should do much better to return to 
the forester's house, and wait there for the 
hunting party," said he, hastily. "The 
twilight is falling, and one can hardly 
breathe in this sea of mist." 

Wanda assented at once. She, too, had 
seen enough of the phantasmagoria contained 
in that sea of mist, and was anxious by 
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any means to put an end to tbe interview. 
She raised her habit and prepared to go. 
Waldemar threw his gxm over his shoulder, 
and they were about to start when suddenly 
he paused. 

*^I offended you with my suspicions a 
little while ago, and perhaps I was unjust ; 
but — be candid with me — ^was the half 
apology to which you condescended really 
intended for Waldemar Nordeck^ or not 
rather for the master of Wilicza, with 
whom a reconciliation is sought in order 
that he may abet, or at least shut his eyes 
to, that which is passing on his estates.'' 

" So you know . . . ? " interrupted 
Wanda, and then stopped in confusion. 

" Enough to take from you all apprehen- 
sion of having been indiscreet just now. 
Did they really think me so unintelligent 
that I alone should be blind to what is 
already subject of conversation in L , 
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namely, that a party movement is going 
on, of which Wilicza is the seat, and my 
mother the sonl and centre. There could 
be no danger in your owning to me what 
the whole neighbourhood knows. / knew 
it before I came here." 

Wanda was silent. She tried to read in 
his face how much he knew, but Walde- 
mar's features were undecipherable as ever. 

" But that is not the question now," he 
began again. " I was asking for an answer 
to my question. Was that act of self- 
conquest a voluntary one, or — had the task 
been set you? Oh, do not start so in- 
dignantly. I only ask, and you can surely 
forgive me for looking distrustfully on any 
show of friendliness on your part, Wanda." 

The young Countess would probably 
have taken these words as a fresh 
offence, and have answered them in an 
angry spirit, had they not conveyed a 



86 UNDER A CHARM. 

something which disarmed her in spite of 
herself. A change had come over Walde- 
mar since he had looked into that mist 
yonder. He was hostile and frigid no 
longer ; his voice, too, had quite another 
sound — it was softer, almost subdued. A 
little shock passed through Wanda as, for 
the first time for years, he pronounced her 
name. 

" If my aunt at one time made me the 
unconscious instrument of her plans, you 
should accuse her, and not me," she replied, 
in a low tone; and, as she uttered them, 
some invisible power seemed to rob her 
words of their sting. " I suspected nothing 
of it. I was a child following the impulses 
of my caprices, but now " — she raised her 
head proudly — "now I am accountable to 
no one for what I do and leave undone, 
and the words I spoke just now were 
epoken on my own responsibility alone. 
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You are right, they were not intended for 
Waldemar Nordeck; since he and I met, 
he has never given "me cause to seek or 
even to wish for a reconciliation. My 
object was to force the master of Wihcza 
into raising for once his closed vizier. 
There is no need for that now. This inter- 
view of ours has taught me what I sus- 
pected before, that we have in you a bitter, 
a merciless adversary, who will use his 
power at the decisive moment, even though 
in so doing he must trample all family, all 
natural ties under foot." 

"To whom should these ties bind me, 
pray ?" asked Waldemar. " To my mother, 
perhaps, you think? My mother and I 
know very well how matters stand between 
us. She is less disposed than ever to for- 
give me for inheriting the Nordeck wealth, 
instead of her younger son. Or perhaps to 
Leo ? Well, it may be that some brotherly 
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love exists between us ; but I do not think 
it would hold good if our ways should 
chance to cross, at all events not on his 
part." 

" Leo would willingly have met you as a 
brother, if you had not made it too hard 
for him," interrupted Wanda. " You were 
always reserved and distant even with him ; 
but there were times formerly when he 
could draw nearer you, when the fact that 
you were brothers could be discerned. But 
now it would be asking too much of his 
pride to endeavour to break through the 
icy barrier you oppose to him and to all 
those about you. It would be quite in 
vain for your mother and brother to come 
to you with demonstrations of affection; 
they would be met by a hard indifference 
which cares neither for them nor for any 
one in this world." 

She stopped, for Waldemar was standing 
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close to her side, and his eyes were riveted 
on her. 

"You judge very correctly, very un- 
sparingly," he said, slowly. " Have you 
never asked yourself what has made me 
hard and austere ? There was a time when 
I wafi not so, at least not to you — when a 
word, a look could guide me, when I lent 
myself patiently to every whim. You 
might have done much with me then, 
Wanda — almost anything. That you were 
not willing, that my handsome, chivalrous 
brother even in those days carried off the 
palm was, after all, but natural. What 
could I have been to you ? But you must 
understand that the events of those days 
formed a crisis in my life, and a man, 
who — like myself, for instance — has no 
turn for constant melancholy, naturally 
grows hard and supicious after such an 
experience. Now, indeed, I look upon it 
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as a piece of good fortune that my boyish 
romance was nipped in the bud — else my 
mother would infallibly have conceived the 
idea of repeating in our persons the drama 
which was performed here twenty years 
ago, when a Nordeck brought home a 
Morynska as his bride. You, a girl of 
sixteen, would possibly have submitted to 
the expressed will of your femily, and I — 
should have shared my father's fate. From 
that we have both been preserved, and 
now the whole thing is over and buried 
in the past. I only wished to recall to 
your mind that you have no right to 
reproach me if I seem hard to you and 
yours. — Will you let me go with you now 
to the forester's house ? " 

Wanda followed him in silence. Angry 
and ready for the fray as she had been 
at first, the turn finally taken by the 
conversation had struck the weapons from 
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her hand. To-day again they parted as 
foes, but they both felt that henceforth 
the nature of the struggle between them 
was changed — ^possibly the struggle itself 
would not on that account be a less arduous 
one. 

Shrouded in its own misty breath, the 
meadow lay more and more closely hedged 
around by the dusky evening shadows. 
Over the lake the white cloud still hovered, 
but now it was only a formless, ever-shifting 
mass of vapour. The dream-picture which 
had risen from it, had vanished once more 
— whether it were forgotten could only be 
known to the two who walked on together 
silently side by side. Here in the dreary 
autumnal forests, in the eerie twilight 
hour, the old sea-legend from out of the 
far north had been wafted over to them, 
whispering anew the prophecy, " He who 
has once looked on Vineta will know no 
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rest all his life for a longing to see the 
fiiir city again, even though he himself 
should be drawn down by it into the 
depths," 
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CHAPTER V. 

The two rooms in the Castle occupied by 
Dr. Fabian looked out on to the park, and 
were in some measure shut off from the 
rest of the house. There was a special 
reason for this. When the Princess caused 
the hitherto unused apartments of her first 
husband to be put in readiness for that 
husband's son, some thought was naturally 
given to the ex-tutor who was to ac- 
company him, and a room was prepared 
in consequence. It was rather small and 
very noisy, for it lay next to the main 
staircase; but, according to the lady's 
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notion, it was just suited to the Doctor. 
She knew that at Altenhof very little fuss 
had been made about him, especially by 
his former pupil. There must have been 
a considerable change in this respect, how- 
ever, for on his arrival Waldemar had 
declared the accommodation to be quite 
inadequate, had caused the visitors' rooms 
on the other side of the house to be 
opened, and had sequestrated two of them 
to his friend's use. Now these rooms 
had been specially fitted up for Count 
Morynski and his daughter, who often 
spent ^^v^hole weeks at Wilicza. Of this 
fact the young owner of the place could 
not possibly be aware ; but when Pawlick, 
who now filled the office of major-domo 
at the Castle, opened his mouth to reply, 
Waldemar stopped him with a brief inquiry 
as to whether the apartments in question 
formed part of the Princess's suite, or of 
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Prince Leo's. On receiving an answer in 
the negative, he declared very decidedly, 
"Then Dr. Fabian will occupy them at 
once." That same day the corridor which 
ran close by, where the servants were 
constantly passing up and down, was 
closed, and the order given that in future 
they were to go round by the other stair- 
case, .in order not to disturb the Doctor 
by running to and fro — and so the matter 
was settled. 

The Princess said no word when in- 
formed of these occurrences. She had 
laid it down as a rule never to contradict 
her son in trifles. Other rooms were 
immediately prepared for her brother and 
niece. Still it was natural that she should 
look upon poor Fabian, the innocent cause 
of this mishap, with no very friendly eyes. 
She never made this apparent,, it is true, 
for both she herself and the whole Castle 
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soon came to know that Waldemar was 
exceedingly sensitive on the subject of his 
old tutor, and that, though he claimed 
little attention for himself, any failure of 
respect towards the Doctor would be most 
sharply reproved by him. This was almost 
the only point on which he asserted his 
right to command; but on this head he 
spoke so emphatically that every one, from 
the Princess down to the domestics, treated 
Dr. Fabian with the utmost consideration. 

It was no very hard task to be polite 
to the quiet, retiring man, who was always 
so modest and courteous, who stood in 
nobody's way, required but very little 
attendance, and showed himself grateful 
for the smallest service. He was rarely 
seen except at table, for he spent the whole 
day over his books, and his evenings 
generally in the company of his old pupil, 
with whom he seemed on the most intimate 
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footing. " He is the only being for whom 
Waldemar has any regard," the Princess 
said to her brother, when she explained 
to him the change in his quarters. " We 
must respect this whim, though I really 
do not understand what he can see in this 
tiresome professor. Formerly he used 
altogether to ignore the man, and now he 
makes quite a pet of him." 

However it may have come about, the 
complete change in his circiunstances had 
exercised an unmistakable influence on Dr. 
Fabian. His timidity and modesty were 
conspicuous as ever ; they were too deeply 
ingrained in his nature ever to be eradi- 
cated; but the anxious, depressed look, 
which had clouded his face of old, had 
disappeared with all that was painful in 
his position. He had grown stronger, 
healthier of aspect than in former days. 

The years spent at the University, and his 

27 
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subsequent travels, may have helped to 
transform the sickly, shy, neglected tutor 
into a well-bred man, whose pale but 
winning countenance and low sweet-toned 
voice impressed every one favourably, and 
whose timidity alone prevented him from 
appearing everywhere to advantage. 

The Doctor had ^ visitor, a rare occur- 
rence with him. By his side on the sofa 
sat no less a person than the Government 

Assessor, Herr Hubert of L , most 

peacefully minded on this occasion and 
indulging in no dreams of arrest. That 
former fatal error of his was precisely what 
had led to the acquaintanceship. Dr. 
Fabian had shown himself the one friend 
and consoler in the deluge of troubles which 
had poured down on the Assessor's devoted 
head when once the thing became known. 
This happened all too soon. Grretchen had 
been * heartless enough,' as Hubert ex- 
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pressed it, to relate the story in fullest 

detail to her friends in L . The tale 

of the master of Wilicza's intended arrest 
went the round of the whole town ; and, 
if no formal report of the affair was laid 
before the President, that magnate soon 
got to hear of it, and the over zealous 
official received a sharply worded piece of 
advice to be more prudent in future, and 
next time he was seeking to lay hands on 
secret Polish emissaries not to fix on a 
great German landowner, on whose attitude 
so much might depend. The incident was 
known, too, in Wilicza. Waldemar himself 
had told the Princess — the whole neigh- 
bourhood knew of it, and wherever the 
unfortunate Assessor put in an appearance, 
he was met by covert allusions or open 
taunts. 

On the very day following his mis- 
adventure he had called on Herr Nordeck 



100 UNDER A CHARM. 

to offer his apologies, but had not found 
that gentleman at home. The Doctor, 
though himself an offended party, had 
behaved with generosity on this occasion. 
He received the crestfallen Hubert, con- 
soled him to the best of his ability, and 
undertook to make his excuses for him. 
But the Assessor's contrition was neither 
of great depth nor duration. He possessed 
far too great a dose of self-importance to 
attain to any true knowledge of his own 
merits; and, like any steel spring, re- 
bounded into his former position, so soon 
as the pressure was withdrawn. The 
general derision annoyed and hurt him, 
but his confidence in himself was in no 
degree shaken by it. Any one else after 
such a misfortune would have kept as quiet 
as possible, in order to let the remembrance 
of it die away, and would certainly not, for 
some time to come, have eagerly under- 
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taken similar tasks. This, however, was 
precisely what Hubert did with a feverish 
zeal. The fixed idea had taken possession 
of him that he must make good his fiasco 
and show his colleagues, the President, and 

all L , that, notwithstanding what had 

occurred, his intelligence was, beyond all 
doubt, of a superior order. It was abso- 
lutely necessary now that he should capture 
a couple of conspirators, or unearth a plot, 
no matter how or where ; it grew to be, in 
some sort, a question of life or death with 
him, and he was constantly in pursuit of 
the object he had set himself to attain. 
Wilicza still remained the focus of his 

observations ; Wilicza, which in L was 

well known to be dangerous ground, and 
yet over which no hold could be obtained ! 
There seemed less chance than ever of 
getting at the truth, for it was evident that 
all hopes founded on the master's presence 
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iriust be given up. He was, although a 
German, entirely in the hands of his Polish 
relations, and if not a consenting party, at 
least indiflferent to their operations. This 
conduct, which was very generally con- 
demned in L , found its severest judge 

in the Assessor. In a like position, how 
much more energetically would he have 
acted, how he at a blow would have ex- 
tinguished and defeated their secret in- 
trigues! He would have been a shining 
example of loyalty to the whole province, 
would have earned the gratitude of the 
State and the admiration of the world in 
general. However, as he was not lord of 
"Wilicza, nor even Counsellor as yet, no 
choice was left him but to set to work to 
discover the conspiracy which assuredly 
existed. To this aim and object all his 
thoughts and endeavours now tended. 
There was indeed no mention of such 
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matters in the talk between the two gentle- 
men. The good-natured Dr. Fabian must 
not be allowed to perceive that this visit to 
him was prompted by a burning desire to 
effect an entrance into the Castle. The 
Assessor had, therefore, sought a pretext 
in a subject which was certainly one of 
interest to him, but which he could very 
well have introduced at the steward's 
house, where he and Fabian occasionally 
met. 

" I have a favour to ask of you, Doctor," 
he began, after a few words of greeting 
and preface had been spoken, " a little 
claim to make on your kindness. It is 
not exactly a personal matter, but one 
concerning the Frank family at whose 
house you frequently visit. As Herr 
Nordeck's former tutor, you are no doubt 
acquainted with French ? " 

" I speak it certainly," answered the 
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Doctor ; " but I have got rather out of 
practice during the last few years. Herr 
Nordeck does not like the language, and 
here at Wilicza every one pays us the atten- 
tion of speaking Grerman to us exclusively." 

" Yes, yes, practice ! " interrupted the 
Assessor. "That is just what Fraulein 
Margaret wants. She spoke French very 
nicely when she came back from school a 
few years ago, but here in the country «he 
has no opportunity for it. I was going to 
ask if you would occasionally read, or hold 
a little conversation in French with the 
young lady. You have plenty of time, 
and you would confer a great obligation 
on me." 

" On you, Herr Hubert ? " asked Fabian, 
amazed. "I must confess to feeling some 
surprise that such a proposition should 
come from you rather than from Herr 
Frank, or the Fraulein herself." 
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" There are good reasons for it/* said 
Hubert, with dignity. " You may possibly 
have already remarked — I make no secret 
of it — ^that I cherish certain wishes and 
intentions which may be realised at no 
very distant date. In a word, I look on 
the young lady as my betrothed." 

The Doctor suddenly stooped to pick up 
a sheet of paper which lay on the floor, 
nnd which he now scrutinised attentively 
although it bore no writing. "I con- 
gratulate you," he said, laconically. 

" Oh, for the present I must decline to 
accept congratulations," smiled the Assessor, 
with indescribable self-complacency. " There 
has been no avowal of our sentiments as 
yet, though I think I may safely count on 
her consent. To be frank, before proffering 
my suit, I should prefer to obtain the 
Counsellorship which I am shortly expect- 
ing. Such a position would produce a 
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better effect, and you must know that 
Fraulein Frank is a good match." 

" Really ? " 

" An excellent match. The steward is a 
rich man, there can be no doubt of that. 
Think of all the money he must have mad& 
here in twenty years, what with his salary 
and his percentage on everything! It is 
a positive fact that, on leaving his post, he 
means to buy and settle down on a place of 
his own, and I know that he is realising 
capital to a considerable amount with that 
intention. Fraulein Margaret and her 
brother, who is now studying at the school 
of agriculture, are the only children. I can 
count on a fair dowry and a snug little- 
fortune to be inherited by-and-by. Added 
to this, the young lady herself is a most 
amiable, charming girl, whom I adore." 

" Added to this ! " repeated the Doctor^ 
in a low tone, but with a bitterness most 
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unusual to him. His murmured exclama- 
tion escaped the Assessor, who went on 
with an air of great imix)rtauce. 

"Frank has spared nothing in the educa* 
tion of his children. His daughter was for 
a long time at one of the first establish- 
ments in P , and there acquired all 

that a lady need know — much to my satis- 
faction, for you will easily understand, 
Doctor, that, looking to my future position, 
it is indispensable that my wife should be 
a person of cultivated mind. It will be 
required of us to appear in society, and to 
entertain at home, and therefore I feel it 
a duty even now to see that such ac- 
complishments as pianoforte playing and 
French are not laid aside and forgotten. 
If you would be so good, therefore, in 
regard to the latter . . ." 

" With pleasure, if Herr Frank and his 
daughter wish it," said Fabian, in a con- 
strained tone. 



108 UNDER A CHARM. 

"Certainly they wish it, but it was I 
more especially who counted on your kind 
help," declared Hubert, who was evidently 
T-ery proud of his bright idea. " When 
Fraulein Margaret was complaining not 
long ago that she had very nearly for- 
gotten her French, her father hit on the 
plan of having the master of languages out 
from the town occasionally. Just imagine! 
■a young Frenchman who would begin 
making love to his pupil at the very first 
lesson! Frank's head is always running 
on his farming and his accounts, and he 
•does not trouble himself with such things, 
but I was more prudent. I would not 
have that young Frenchman there so often, 
playing the gallant with the girl, for any- 
thing; but a man of more advanced age, 
like yourself ..." • 

"I am thirty-seven, sir," the Doctor 
interrupted him. 
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" Oh, never mind, that has nothing to- 
do with it," said Hubert, smiling. "I 
should be quite easy with you — ^but I 
should really have taken you to be older I. 
Tell me though. Doctor, what made you 
bring such a quantity of books with you 
as you have here? What are you study- 
ing ? Pedagogical science, I suppose. 
May I look?" 

He rose, and was going towards the 
writing-table, but Dr. Fabian was quicker 
than he. With a rapid movement, almost 
betokening alarm, he threw a newspaper 
over some bound volumes lying on the 
table, and placed himself before them. 

" Only a hobby of mine," said he, a 
vivid flush mounting to his cheeks. 
" Historical studies." 

" Oh, historical studies ! " repeated the 
Assessor. "Well, then, I must inquire 
whether you know Professor Schwarz, the 
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great authority on sucli matters. He is 
my uncle. But, of course, you must know 
him. He is on the staff of the University 
of J , where Herr Nordeck studied." 

" I have that pleasure," said Fabian, 
rather dejectedly, with a glance at the 
newspaper. 

" How should you not ? " cried the 
Assessor. " My uncle is a celebrity, an 
intellect of the very first order ! We have 
every reason to be proud of his relation- 
ship, though our family can boast many 
a well-sounding name. Now I do not 
consider that I disgrace it myself! " 

The Doctor still stood anxiously on his 
guard before his writing-table, as though 
to ensure himself against any attempt at 
robbery or violence on the part of the 
Assessor, but that gentleman was now far 
too deeply absorbed by the importance of 
his family in general, and by his uncle's 
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celebrity in particular, to pay any special 
attention to the scribbling of an insignifi- 
cant tutor. Nevertheless he felt himself 
called on to say something polite. 

" But it is extremely creditable for lay- 
men to take an interest in such studies," 
he remarked, condescendingly. "I only 
fear that you cannot have the necessary 
leisure for them here. There must be a 
great deal of stir in the Castle, a continual 
coming and going of all sorts of people, 
is there not ? " 

" It may be so," replied Fabian, un- 
suspiciously, and without an inkling of the 
manoeuvre executed by his visitor; "but 
Waldemar, knowing my bent, has been so 
kind as to choose for me the most secluded 
and quietest rooms." 

" Naturally, naturally ! " Hubert was 
standing at the window now, trying to 
take a thorough survey of the place. " But 
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I should fancy that such an old building 
as this Wilicza, dating back through many- 
centuries, must in itself have a great 
interest for you, with its various historical 
reminiscences. All these halls, staircases, 
and galleries ! and what immense cellars 
there must be below ! Were you ever in 
the cellars ? " 

" In the cellars ? " asked the Doctor, in 
much astonishment. " No, certainly not. 
What should I be doing there ? " 

" / should go down," said the Assessor. 
" I have a fancy for such old vaults, as 
indeed for everything that is curious. 
By-the-by, is the late Herr Nordeck's 
collection of arms still complete ? They 
say he had a most extravagant mania 
for such things, and that he got together 
hundreds of the finest rifles and other 
weapons." 

" You must ask his son ! " Dr. Fabian 
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replied with a shrug. " I own I have not 
yet been in the armoury." 

" That will be on the other side of the 
house," observed Hubert, taking his bear- 
ings with all the keenness of a detective. 
** According to Frank's description it must 
be a dark, uncanny sort of place, like 
everything about Wilicza indeed. Have 
not you heard that the house is haimted ? 
You have not yourself noticed anything 
imusual, out of the common, at night, I 
suppose ? " 

"I sleep at night," replied the Doctor, 
tranquilly, but with a sUght smile at his 
visitor's superstition. 

The Assessor cast an appealing glance 
towards Heaven. This man, whom accident 
had placed in the very heart of the place, 
saw and heard nothing of what was going 
on around him. He had not visited the 

cellars ; he had not even been in the 

28 
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armoury, and at night he slept! No 
information could be extracted from this 
simple bookworm. Hubert could see that, 
so after a few polite speeches he took his 
leave and left the room. 

He went slowly along the corridor. On 
his arrival a servant had received, and led 
him to the Doctor's study ; but now on his 
way back he. was alone, alone in this * nest 
of conspiracy,' which now, in the broad 
daylight, with its carpeted galleries and 
stairs, certainly appeared as secure and 
dignified in its repose as the most loyal 
home of the most loyal subject. But the 
Assessor was not to be deluded by ap- 
pearances. Right and left he scented 
those plots which unfortunately escaped his 
grasp. There was a door which had a 
suspicious look, he thought. It stood in 
the shade of a colossal pillar, and was 
strongly and deeply encased in the wall. 
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This door possibly led to a back staircase, 
or into a secret gallery, possibly even 
below into the cellars which Hubert's 
fancy at once peopled with troops of 
traitors and filled with concealed stacks 
of arms. Should he press the latch ? At 
the worst, he could allege a mistake, could 
say he had lost himself in the Castle's 
intricate ways . . . perhaps the key to all 
its secrets lay here. . • . Suddenly the door 
opened, and Waldemar Nordeck stepped 
out. The Assessor sprang back. Just 
Heaven ! for the second time he had nearly 
fallen foul of the master of Wilicza. One 
glance through the open chink showed him 
that the place he had held to be such 
dangerous ground was that gentleman's 
bedroom. Waldemar passed him with a 
very cool bow, and went on to Dr. Fabian's 
apartments. Hubert saw that, in spite of 
his apology, this * suspicious character ' 



116 UNDER A CHARM. 

had not forgiven him. The consciousness 
of this and the shock of the unexpected 
meeting had, for the present, robbed him 
of all desire for further discoveries, and a 
servant just then appearing on the stair- 
case, no alternative was left him but at 
once to make his way out. 

Meanwhile Waldemar had gone in to his 
old tutor, who was still standing at the 
writing-table, busy putting in order the 
books and papers he had lately screened 
from the Assessor's curious gaze. The 
young man went up to him. 

" Well, what news ? " he asked. " You 
have had letters and newspapers from 

J . I saw them when I sent you the 

packet over." 

The Doctor looked up. "Oh, Walde- 
mar," he said in a grievous tone, " why 
did you almost force me to bring my work 
and quiet studies before the public? I 
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resisted from the first, but you went on 
urging and persuading me until the book 
appeared." 

" Of course I did. What use was it to 
yourself, or to any one else while it was 
lying shut up in that drawer? But what 
has happened? Your * History of Teu- 
tonism' was received in learned circles 
with a favour far beyond our expectations. 
The first recognition of its worth came 

from J , from Professor Weber, and I 

should think his opinion would be decisive 
on such a subject." 

" I thought so too," replied Fabian, 
despondingly. " I was so proud and 
happy at receiving praise from such a 
mouth, but that is just what has roused 
Professor Schwarz — you know him, don't 
you ? — to attack me and my book in quite 
an unprecedented manner. Just look at 
this." 
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He held out the newspaper to him. 
Nordeck took it and read the paragraph 
through coolly. "This is nothing but a 
charming specimen of spitefulness. The 
end is especially neat. * We hear that this 
new celebrity just discovered by Professor 
Weber was for a long time tutor to the son 
of one of our greatest landed proprietors, and 
that his system of education was attended 
by no very brilliant result. Notwithstand- 
ing this, the influence of the distinguished 
pupil we speak of may have had some- 
thing to do with our friend's exaggerated 
appreciation of a woi'k by which an 
ambitious dilettante hopes to force his way 
into the ranks of scientific men ! ' " 

Waldemar threw down the paper. " Poor 
Doctor ! How often will you be made to 
suffer for having brought up such a 
monster as myself! In truth, your system 
of education has as little to do with my 
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unamiable character as my influence had 
with Weber's review of your book ; but in 
these exclusive circles they will never 
forgive you for having been a private 
tutor, even though you should one day 
mount into a Professor's chair." 

"Good Heavens, who ever dreams of 
such a thing ! " exclaimed the Doctor, fairly 
frightened at so bold a notion. "Not I, 
certainly, and therefore it hurts me all the 
more to be accused of ambition, and of intru- 
sively thrusting myself forward, merely 
because I have written a scientific book 
which keeps strictly to the matter in hand, 
offends no one, interferes with no one . . . 

" And moreover is of remarkable merit, 
interrupted Waldemar. ^ " I should have 
thought you would have come round to 
that belief yourself when Weber took up 
the cudgels for you so decidedly. You 
know he does not allow himself to be 
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influenced, and you used to think him an 
indisputable authority, to whom you looked 
up in veneration." 

" Professor Schwarz is an authority too." 
" Yes, but an atrabilious one who admits 
no one's importance but his own. What 
the deuce made you hit on this Teutonic 
theme ? That is his province — he has 
written on that, and woe to the man who 
lays his finger on it. That man's wprk is 
condemned beforehand. Don't look so dis- 
couraged. It is not becoming in a recently 
discovered celebrity. What would Uncle 
Witold, with his sovereign contempt for the 
old ' heathen rubbish,' have said to Weber's 
discovery ? I think you would have been 
treated rather more respectfully than was, 
I regret to say, the case. You made a 
great sacrifice in remaining with me." 

" Do not speak so, Waldemar," said the 
Doctor, with a touch of indignation. "I 
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well know on whose side the sacrifice is 
now ! Who obstinately insisted upon 
keeping me with him when I could be 
of no farther use to him, and yet refused 
to accept the smallest service which was 
likely to take me from my books? Who 
gave me the means to devote myself solely 
to study, so that I could gather together 
and set in order the scattered knowledge 
I possessed ? Who almost compelled me 
to accompany him on his travels, because 
my health was shaken by constant work ? 
The hour in which your Norman injured 
me was a blessed one for me. It has 
brought me all I ever hoped or wished for 
from life." 

" Then you wished for very little," said 
Waldemar, impatiently— he was evidently 
anxious to turn the conversation into 
another channel. "But one thing more. 
I met that gifted representative of the 
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police wandering about the Castle 



just now. He had been here with you, 
and I see him continually over yonder at 
the manor farm. He can have no object 
in visiting us now that we have proved 
ourselves beyond suspicion. What is he 
always hanging about Wilicza for ? " 

Fabian looked down in much embarrass- 
ment. " I don't know, but I imagine that 
his frequent visits to the steward's house 
have a purely personal motive. He called 
on me to-day." 

" And you received him with the utmost 
friendliness ? Doctor, you are a living im- 
personation of the doctrines of Christianity. 
To him who smites you on the right cheek, 
you will meekly turn the left. I believe 
you would not hesitate a moment to render 
Professor Schwarz an important service, if 
it were in your power. But beware of this 
Assessor, with his frantic mania for arrest- 
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ing people. He is on the hunt for con- 
spirators again, you may be sure; and 
» limited as his intelligence may be, chance 
might for once play the right cards into 
his hands. It would not be difficult here 
at Wilicza." 

The last words were spoken in such a 
tone of angry annoyance that the Doctor 
let fall the first volume of his * History of 
Teutonism,' which he had just taken up. 

" You have made some impleasant dis- 
covery ? " he asked. " Worse even than 
you expected. I thought so, though you 
have said so little about it." 

Waldemar had sat down, and was lean- 
ing his head on his hand. 

" You know that I am not fond of talk- 
ing of worries so long as I have not 
mastered them ; and besides, I wanted time 
to look about me. What guarantee had I 
that, in representing matters to me as he 
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did, the steward was not prompted by some 
interest of his own, that he was not ex- 
aggerating and distorting facts ? One can 
only trust to one's own judgment in these 
things, and I have been exercising mine 
during the last few weeks. Unfortunately, 
I find every word confirmed which Frank 
wrote to me. So far as his supremacy 
extends, there is order, and hard enough it 
must be for him to maintain it ; but on the 
other estates, on the other farms, and worst 
of all in the forests — well, I was prepared 
to find things in a bad way, but such an 
utter chaos I really did not expect ! " 

Fabian had pushed his books and papers 
to one side, and was following Waldemar's 
words with anxious sympathy and atten- 
tion. The gloomy look on his old pupil's 
face seemed to cause him some uneasiness. 

" Uncle Witold always imagined that my 
Polish estates could be managed from a 
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distance," went on Nordeck, " and unfortu- 
nately he brought me up in that belief. I 
disliked Wilicza. For me the place had 
none but bitter memories ; it reminded me 
of the sad breach between my parents, of 
my own joyless early childhood. I was 
accustomed to look on Altenhof as my 
home; and later on, when I intended 
coming, when I ought to have come, 

something else held me back The 

penalty for all this has to be paid now. 
The twenty years of oflScial mismanage- 
ment during my guardian's time had 
worked mischief enough ; but the worst has 
come to pass in the last four years imder 
the Baratowski regime. It is altogether 
my own fault. Why have I never taken 
any interest in the property ? Why did 
I adopt that unfortunate habit of my uncle's 
of putting faith in every report which stood 
on paper in black and white. Now I am, 
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as it were, sold and betrayed on my own 
land." 

" Your majority was fixed at so early a 
date," said the Doctor, soothingly ; " those 
three years at the University were indis- 
pensable to your mental culture and im- 
provement, and when we determined on 
giving twelve months to travelling, we 
had no suspicion of how matters stood 
here. We set our faces homeward so soon 
as you received the steward's letter, and 
you, with your energy, will, I am sure, 
find yourself equal to any emergency." 

"Who knows?" said Waldemar, gloomily. 
" The Princess is my mother, and she and 
Leo are quite dependent on me. It is that 
which ties my hands. If I once let it come 
to a serious rupture, they will have to leave 
Wilicza. Rakowicz would be their only 
refuge. I will not expose them, or at any 
rate my brother, to such a humiliation. 
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And yet a stop must be put to all this, 
especially to the doings in the Castle itself. 
You suspect nothing ? That I believe, but 
/ know it. I only wanted to get a clear 
view of the state of affairs first. Now I 
shall speak to my mother." 

A long pause ensued. Fabian did not 
venture to reply. He knew that when 
his friend's face took that expression, no 
trifling matters were on hand. At last, 
however, he got up and went over to 
him. 

" Waldemar," he asked in a low tone, 
laying his hand on the young man's 
shoulder, " what happened yesterday, when 
you were out himting ? " 

Waldemar looked up. " When I was 
out hunting ? Nothing. What made you 
think of that ? " 

" You seemed so thoroughly out of sorts 
when you came back. I heard some allu- 
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sions at dinner to a dispute between you 
and Prince Baratowski/* 

" No, no/' said Nordeck, indiflFerently. 
" Leo was a little huflFed, because I had 
treated his favourite horse rather roughly ; 
but the thing was of no consequence. We 
have settled it already/' 

" It was something else, then ? " 

" Yes — something else." 

" Waldemar, the other day the Princess 
called me your one confidant. I might 
have replied that you had never need of a 
confidant. It may be that I stand some- 
what closer to you than other people, but 
you never open your mind to me. Is it 
absolutely necessary that you should bear 
all, fight through all alone ? " 

Waldemar smiled, but it was a cold, 
cheerless smile. " You must take me as 
I am. But what is there now to make you 
anxious ? With all the worry and the 
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annoyances which come pouring in upon 
me on all sides, I have reason enough to 
be out of sorts." 

The Doctor shook his head. " It is not 
that. Such things may irritate and annoy 
you, but your present frame of mind is a 
very different one. I have never seen you 
so but once, Waldemar — that time at 
Altenhof . . ." 

"Pray spare me these reminiscences, 
sir," Waldemar broke in so harshly and 
abruptly that Fabian recoiled; then, re- 
covering himself quickly, he added far 
more mildly, " I am sorry you, too, should 
feel the effects of the vexation and harass 
this Wilicza causes me. It was selfish of 
me to bring you. You should have re- 
turned to J , at least until I had 

established some sort of order here, and 
until I could have offered you a peaceful 

asylum." 

29 
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" Nothing would have induced me to let 
you come alone," Fabian declared in his 
gentle voice, but with a decision of manner 
most unusual to him. 

Waldemar held out his hand to him, as 
if to ask pardon for his former vehemence. 
"I know it, but do not torment yourself 
any more about me, or I shall really regret 
having spoken openly to you. You have 
enough to do with your own affairs. When 

you write to J again, remember me to 

Professor Weber, and tell him I am about 
to make a practical illustration of your 
book, and to impress on my Slavonic lands 
the stamp of the Teuton. It is much 
needed here at Wilicza. Grood-bye." 

He went. Dr. Fabian looked after him, 
and sighed. "Impenetrable and hard as 
a rock directly one approaches that one 
subject ; and yet I know that he has never 
got over the old trouble, and never will. 



UNDteR A CHARM. 131 

I fear the unhappy influence, to escape 
which we so long avoided Wilicza, is again 
at work. Waldemar may deny it as he 
will— I saw it plainly when he came home 
from hunting yesterday — he is under the 
old spell again." 
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CHAPTER YI. 

That evening perfect quiet and stillness 
reigned in Wilicza, in contrast to the 
bustle and stir of the preceding day, when 
the whole place had swarmed with guests. 
On the return from the hunt a great 
supper had been served wTiich lasted far 
on into the night, and most of the guests 
had slept at the Castle, leaving early in the 
morning. Count Morynski and Leo h^d 
gone away, too, on a visit to a neighbour- 
ing chateau. They would not return for 
several days; but Wanda had remained 
tp keep her aunt company. 
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The two ladies were therefore on this 
evening alone in the drawing-room. It 
was already lighted up, and the curtains 
had been closely drawn ; no sign was 
to be seen within these walls of the fierce 
November storm raging without. The 
Princess was seated on a sofa; but the 
young Countess had risen from her chair, 
pushing it hastily back as though in 
annoyance, and was pacing uneasily up 
and down the room. 

" Wanda, I do beg of you to spare me 
these Cassandra-like warnings," said the 
elder lady. "I tell you again, your 
judgment is warped by your antipathy to 
Waldemar. Does it necessarily follow that 
he is our enemy, because you choose to 
remain on a war-footing with him." 

Wanda stopped in her walk, and looked 
darkly across at the speaker. " You will 
one day regret having treated my warnings 
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with ridicule, aunt," she replied. " I persist 
in my opinion. You are mistaken in your 
son. He is neither so blind nor so in- 
different as you and every one else believe." 

" Instead of these vague prophecies, why 
not say clearly and distinctly what it is 
you really fear ? " said the Princess. " You 
know that in such a case as this I do not 
care for people's views and fancies. I 
require proofs. What has suggested to 
you this suspicion to which you cling so 
obstinately? Tell me what Waldemar 
really said to you yesterday when you met 
him at the forester's station." 

Wanda was silent. That meeting by 
the forest lake — ^not at the station, as she 
had thought fit to state to her aunt — had 
furnished her with no actual proof for her 
assertions, for Waldemar had admitted 
nothing, and no consideration would have 
induced her to repeat the details of her 
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conversation with him. She could only 
allege that strange instinct which from the 
first had guided her in her appreciation 
of his character, had led her to see clearly 
where even her aunt's penetration was at 
fault ; but she well knew that she could not 
cite her instincts and presentiments without 
calling up a pitying smile on her aunt's 
face. 

" We said very little to each other," she 
replied at length ; " but I heard enough to 
convince me that he knows more than he 
ought." 

" Yery possibly," said the Princess, with 
perfect composure ; "we must have been 
prepared for that sooner or later. I doubt 
that Waldemar has drawn inferences from 
any observations of his own ; but over at 
the manor-farm they are sure to have 
whispered enough in his ear to put him 
on the alert. He has more to do with 



136 UNDER A CHARM. 

them than I like. He knows just what the 
steward knows, and what is no secret to 

any one in L , namely, that we hold 

with our own people ; but he has no deeper 
insight than the others; we have taken 
our precautions to prevent that. Besides, 
his whole conduct up to the present time 
tends to show that he is indifferent on the 
subject, as indeed he can afford to be, 
seeing that it does not concern him person- 
ally in the very least. In any case, this 
son of mine possesses a suflficient sense 
of decorum to withhold him from com- 
promising his nearest relations. I put that 
to the test on the subject of Frank's 
resignation. It was displeasing to him, 
I know, and yet he did not hesitate to 
range himself on my side, because I had 
gone too far for him to undo my work with- 
out openly disavowing me. I shall take care 
that in more serious matters he shall find 
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himself equally fettered, should it ever 
occur to him to play the master, or the 
German." 

" You will not listen to me," said Wanda, 
resignedly, " Let the future decide which 
of us two is right. But I have a request 
to make, dear aunt. You will not object 
to my leaving early to-morrow morning ? " 

" So soon ? but it was agreed that your 
father should come back here to fetch 
you ! " 

" I only remained to have a little quiet 
talk with you on this subject. Nothing 
else would have detained me at Wilicza. 
It was useless, I see ; so let me go now." 

The Princess shrugged her shoulders. 
" You know, my dear, how glad I always 
am to have you with me ; but I frankly 
confess that after our very disagreeable 
dinner to-day, I shall put no obstacle in 
the way of your speedy departure. You 



138 UNDER A CHARM. 

and Waldemar hardly exchanged a word. 
I was forced to keep up a conversation 
with Dr. Fabian the whole time, in order 
to break the painful g^ne of the situation. 
If you can exercise no control over yourself 
in these inevitable meetings, it will be 
really better that you should go.*' 

In spite of the highly ungracious manner 
in which the permission was granted, the 
young Countess drew a breath of relief, as 
though a load were lifted from her. 

" Well, then, I will send word to papa 
that he will find me at home at Rakowicz, 
and that he need not make the round by 
Wilicza," said she, quickly. " You will 
allow me to use your writing-table for a 
few minutes ? *' 

The Princess nodded assent. Truth to 
say, she had on this occasion no objection to 
her niece's departure, for she was tired of 
standing perpetually between her and 
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Waldemar, on the watch to ward off a 
scene, or a positive rupture. Wanda went 
into her aunt's study — ^which was only 
separated from the drawing-room by a 
heavy portiere, half drawn back — ^and sat 
down at the writing-table. She had hardly 
written the first words when the door of 
the salon was quickly opened and a firm, 
steady step, audible even on the soft carpet, 
made her pause in her work. Immediately 
afterwards Waldemar's voice was heard in 
the next room. 

The Countess slowly dropped her pen. 
Here in the study she could not possibly be 
seen, and she did not feel it incumbent on 
her to announce her presence, so she sat 
motionless, leaning her head on her hand. 
Not a word of what passed in the drawing- 
room escaped her. 

The Princess, too, had looked up in 
surprise at her son's entrance ; it was not 
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his custom to visit her at this hour. 
Waldemar always spent the evenings in 
his own rooms with Dr. Fabian. It seemed, 
however, that an exception was to be made 
to-day, for after a few words of greeting 
he took a seat by his mother's side, and 
began to speak of yesterday's hunt. 

For some minutes the conversation turned 
on indifferent topics. Waldemar had taken 
up an album of water-colour sketches which 
lay on the table, and was turning over the 
pages, while the Princess leaned back 
among the sofa cushions. 

"Have you heard that your steward is 
intending to become a landed proprietor ? " 
she remarked, carelessly. " He is seriously 
occupied now, looking out for a place in 
the neighbourhood. His situation at Wilicza 
must have been a lucrative one, for so far 
as I know Frank had no fortune when he 
came here." 
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" He has had an excellent income for the 
last twenty years," observed Waldemar, 
without looking up from the pages. " With 
his quiet way of living he can hardly have 
spent the half." 

" Added to which, he has no doubt 
taken care of his own interests in all 
things, great and small. But enough of 
this. I wanted to ask you if you have 
thought of any one to replace him ? " 

" No." 

" Well, then, I have a proposal to make 
to you. The tenant at Janowo cannot keep 
on his farm ; he has fallen into distress 
through no fault of his own, and is obliged 
to take a dependent situation again. I 
think he would be a most suitable person 
for the stewardship of Wilicza." 

" I think not," said Waldemar, very 
quietly. " The man goes about drunk the 
whole day long, and has ruined the place 
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he has leased entirely by his own bad 
conduct. IJe has not a shadow of an 
excuse." 

The Princess bit her lips. " Who told 
you so ? The steward, I suppose." 

The young man was silent. His mother 
went on in a tone of some irritation. 

" I do not, of course, wish to influence 
you in the choice of the persons you 
employ ; but, in your own interest, I must 
warn you not to place such implicit faith 
in Frank's calumnies. The farmer would 
be an inconvenient successor, that is why 
he intrigues against him." 

" Hardly that," replied Waldemar, as 
calmly as before, " for he is already aware 
that I do not intend to give him a 
successor. The two Grerman inspectors 
will amply suflfice to look after all the 
details of the concern, and as to the 
management in chief, I shall take that in 
hand myself." 
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The Princess started. His words seemed 
to take her breath away. ** Yourself? That 
is new to me ! " 

**It should not be so. We have always 
looked forward to a time when I should 
take possession of my estates. That time 
has been deferred, owing to my stay at the 
University and my absence abroad ; but the 
plan has never been given up. I know 
enough of farming and forestry— my 
guardian saw to that. I shall doubtless 
have some trouble in getting used to the 
local customs and affairs, but Frank will 
be at hand to help me till the spring." 

He made these remarks in a nonchalant 
tone, as though he were saying the most 
natural things in the world, and appeared 
so absorbed in his study of the water- 
colour sketches that he did not notice his 
mother's consternation. She had raised 
herself from her negligent attitude, and 
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Was looking keenly and fixedly at him, but 
with no better success than her niece had 
met with on the preceding day — ^nothing 
was to be read in that countenance. 

"It is strange that you have never let 
fall a hint of this resolve of yours," she 
observed. " You led us all to believe that 
you were only going to pay us a short 
visit." 

"I only intended paying a short visit 
at first, but I see that the hand of the 
master is wanted here. More than this," 
he went on after a pause, " I have something 
to say to you, mother." 

He shut the book, and threw it down 
on the table. Now for the first time it 
occurred to the Princess that Wanda's 
instinct had, perhaps, after all, seen more 
clearly in this case than her own penetrat- 
ing and usually unfailing glance. She 
felt the storm coming, but she at once 
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prepared to meet it, and the resolved 
expression of her face showed beyond a 
doubt that, in any struggle with her, her 
son would have a hard fight of it. 

'' Say on, then," she said, coldly. " I am 
ready to listen." 

Waldemar had risen now and fixed his 
eyes sternly upon her. " When, four years 
ago, I oflfered you Wilicza as a home, I 
felt bound to give my mother a well- 
defined position as mistress of the Castle. 
The estates, however, remained my property, 
I suppose ? " 

" Has any one ever disputed it ? " asked 
the Princess. " I imagine no one has ever 
raised a doubt as to your right to your 
estates." 

" No, but I see the consequences now of 
leaving them for years in Baratowski and 
Morynski hands." 

The Princess rose now in her turn, 

30 



146 UNDER A CHARM. 

and faqed her son with great dignity of 
demeanour. 

"What is the meaning of this? Do 
you wish to make me responsible for the 
administration of your affairs not being 
such as you would wish? Blame your 
guardian, who for a quarter of a century 
allowed the officials to run riot here in the 
most incredible manner. The evil effects 
of their neglect have not escaped my notice ; 
but you must settle such accounts with the 
persons in your employ, my son, and not 
with me." 

" With the persons in my employ ? " 
cried Waldemar, bitterly. " I think Frank 
is the only one who acknowledges me as 

master. The others, one and all, are in 
your service; and though perhaps they 
would hardly venture to refuse me 
obedience, I know well enough that any 
command of mine would be met by a host 
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of expedients and intrigues, by a seci'et but 
active opposition, should you think proper 
to put your veto on it." 

"You are dreaming, Waldemar," said 
the Princess, with a pitying and superior 
smile. "I did not think you were so 
completely under the steward's influence; 
but really, I must beg of you to set some 
bounds to your credulity in matters relat- 
ing to your mother," 

" And I beg of you to give up the old 
attempt at stinging me into compliance," 
interrupted her son. "Once, it is true, 
you were able to mould me as you wished 
by setting before me fear of a foreign 
influence which might assume control over 
my actions; but since I have really had a 
will of my own, it has become immaterial 
to me whether I seem to possess one or 
not. I have been silent for weeks, pre- 
cisely because I did not altogether put 



148 UNDER A CHARM. 

faith in the steward's reports. I wanted 
to see with my own eyes — but now I ask 
you : Who has delivered over the farms, 
which, four years ago were all in German 
hands, to countrymen of yours on absurdly 
disadvantageous terms, without any guar- 
antee, any security, against the loss they 
have caused, the damage they have done 
the land ? Who has introduced into the 
woods and forests a set of men who may 
render eminent services to your national 
interests, but who have cut down my 
revenues by one half? Who has made the 
steward's position hero so unbearable that 
he has no choice but to go ? Fortunately, 
he possessed energy enough to call me 
to the rescue, or I should, in all probability, 
have remained away much longer, and it 
was high time for me to come. You have 
recklessly sacrificed everything to your 
family traditions ; my oflScials, my fortune, 
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my position even, for people naturally 
suppose that it has been done with my 
consent. The property was badly managed 
in my guardian's time ; but no permanent 
harm was done, for the estates possess almost 
inexhaustible resources in themselves ; the 
last four years, however, under your rule, 
have brought them to the very verge of 
ruin. You must have known it. You are 
acute enough to see whither all this must 
finally lead, and energetic enough to put 
a stop to it, if you had really wished to 
do so; but such considerations could, of 
course, have no weight. You had only 
one aim and object in view — to prepare 
Wilicza for the coming revolution." 

The Princess had listened in silence, 
benumbed, as it were, by amazement which 
grew with every minute, and was roused 
even more by her son's manner than by 
what he said. It was not the first time 
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such words had been spoken within those 
walls. The late Herr Nordeck had often 
enough reproa<5hed his wife with recklessly 
oflfering up all and everything at the shrine 
of her family traditions; he had indeed 
crushed in their birth many such schemes 
as those which were now ripe for execution, 
but such a scene as the present could not 
have taken place without the man's nature 
showing itself in all its brutality. He 
would rage and storm, would pour forth 
a stream of wild threats and abusive 
epithets, endeavouring so to assert his 
authority, but never evoking from his 
proud, fearless wife any response other 
than a smile of contempt. She knew that 
this " parvenu " possessed neither high 
intelligence nor strength of character, that 
his hatred and partisanship were alike 
based on the lowest motives ; and, if any- 
thing could equal her disdain of him, it 
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was the indignation she felt that such a 
husband should have been forced upon her. 
If Waldemar had conducted himself in the 
same way, she would not have been in the 
least surprised — the fact that he did not so 
conduct himself was what confounded her. 
He stood before her in a calm, self-pos- 
sessed attitude, and coldly, but with telling 
emphasis, flung at her word after word, 
proof upon proof. Yet she saw that 
passion was hot within him. The vein 
on his temple stood out ominously swollen, 
and his hand buried itself convulsively in 
the cushions of the chair by which he stood, 
— these were the only symptoms of his 
inward excitement. His look and voice 
betrayed nothing of it ; they were com- 
pletely under his control. 

Some seconds passed before the Princess 
answered. Her pride would not stoop to 
a denial or a prevarication; and, indeed, 
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neither would have availed. Waldemar 
evidently knew too much ; she could no 
longer reckon on his blindness, and was 
therefore compelled to take up a new 
position. 

" You exaggerate," she replied at last. 
" Are you so timid that you can see a 
revolution brewing in your Wilicza, merely 
because I have sometimes used my influence 
in favour of my proteges ? I regret it, if 
some among them have abused my con- 
fidence and wrought you injury, instead 
of doing their duty by you; but these 
things happen everywhere — you are at 
liberty to dismiss them. What, after all, 
is it you reproach me with ? When I came 
here, the estates were, to all intents and 
purposes, without a master. You took no 
interest in them, cared nothing for them ; 
so I, as your mother, considered myself 
justified in taking up the reins which had 



UNDER A CHARM. 153 

fallen from your hands. It was certainly 
safer for me to hold them than to trust 
them with your paid agents. I have 
governed in my own fashion, I admit; 
but you were perfectly aware that I have 
always sided with my own family and my 
own people. I have never made a secret 
of it. My whole life bears witness to the 
fact, and to. you, I should hope, I need offer 
no justification of my conduct. You are 
my son, as you are your father's, and the 
blood of the Morynskis runs also in your 
veins." 

Waldemar seemed about vehemently to 
protest against the assertion ; but again his 
self-command triumphed. 

" It is the first time in your life you 
have acknowledged my share in that noble 
blood," he answered, ironically ; " hitherto 
you have only seen — and despised — the 
Nordeck in me. True, you have not 
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declared so much in words; but do you 
think I cannot interpret looks? I have 
seen the expression of your eyes, as they 
turned from Leo and your brother to me ! 
You have put away from you the memory 
of your first marriage as of some disgrace. 
Happy in your position as Prince Bara- 
towski's wife, satisfied with the love of 
your youngest-bom, you never gave me 
a thought; when, later on, circumstances 
forced you to draw nearer me, it certainly 
was not I myself whom you sought. I do 
not reproach you with this. My father 
may have sinned against you in much — in 
so much that you can feel no affection for 
his son ; but we must therefore leave 
altogether out of account sentiments which, 
once for all, do not exist between us. I 
shall shortly be obliged to prove to you 
that no drop of the Morynski blood runs 
in my veins. You may have transmitted 
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It to Leo, but I am made of other 
stuflf." 

" I see it," said the Princess, in a low 
voice ; " of other than I thought. I have 
never really known you." 

He took no notice of her words. " You 
will understand, then, how it is that I now 
take the management of my affairs into my 
own hands," he went on. "One more 
question. What is the meaning of those 
conferences which were held in your apart- 
ments after supper yesterday evening, and 
which lasted far on through the night ? " 

" Waldemar, that concerns me alone," 
his mother answered in frigid self-assertion. 
" In my own rooms, at least, I will be 
mistress still." 

" Absolute mistress in all that relates to 
your own affairs, but I will no longer give 
over Wilicza to serve your party aims. 
You hold your meetings here. Orders are 
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issued from hence across the frontier, and 
messages are sent from out yonder to you 
in return. The Castle cellars are full of 
arms. You have got together a perfect 
arsenal below stairs." 

The Princess's face turned deadly pale at 
the last words, but she held her ground, 
heavy as was the blow. Not a muscle of 
her face moved as she replied, " And why 
do you come to me with all this ? Why 

not rather go to L , where the account 

of your discoveries would be most gladly 
received? You have shown such eminent 
talent as a spy, it could not be so very 
repugnant to you to turn informer ! " 

" Mother ! " burst from the young man's 
lips in accents of passionate anger, and he 
struck his clenched hand violently on the 
back of the chair. The old fierce temper 
was breaking forth again, bearing down 
before it all the self-control acquired so 
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laboriously during the last few years. His 
whole frame was shaken with agitation, 
and he looked so menacing in his wrath 
that his mother involuntarily laid her hand 
on the bell to summon help. This move- 
ment of hers brought Waldemar to himself. 
He turned away hastily and went up to the 
window. 

Some minutes elapsed in painful silence. 
The Princess already felt that she had 
allowed herself to be carried too far — she, 
who was coolness, prudence itself! She 
saw how her son wrestled with his passion, 
and what the struggle cost him; but she 
also saw that the man who, with such an 
iron energy, could by sheer force of will 
subdue his natural violence, that fatal in- 
heritance from his father, was an adversary 
worthy of her. 

When Waldemar again turned towards 
her, the paroxysm was past. He had 
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crossed his arms on his breast as though 
forcibly to still its heavings. His lips still 
worked nervously, but he had regained 
full command of his voice when he spoke. 

" I did not think, when at that time at 

C you entrusted my brother's future 

to my generosity and sense of "honour — I 
did not then think that I should be in- 
curring contumely such as this. Spy ! 
Because I presumed to look into the secrets 
of my own Castle ! I might retort with 
a word which would have a still worse 
sound. Which of us enjoys the hospitality 
of Wilicza, you or I ? and which of us has 
abused it ? '* 

The Princess looked down. Her face 
was sombre and very stem. 

" We will not dispute about it. I have 
done what right and duty dictated, but it 
would be useless to endeavour to convince 
you of it. What do you intend to do ? " 
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Waldemarwas silent for a moment, then 
he said in a low tone, but emphasising 
every word : " I shall leave this to-morrow, 

I have business in P which will detain 

me for a week. In that time Wilicza will 
be cleared of all the illicit stores it now 
contains; in that time all existing connec- 
tions will be broken oflF, so far as the Castle 
is concerned. Transport your centre of 
operations to Rakowicz, or where you will, 
but my land shall be free of them. Im- 
mediately on my return, a second great 
hunt will take place here, at which the 
President and the officers in garrison at 
L will be invited to attend. As mis- 
tress of the house you will, no doubt, be so 
good as to put your name with mine to the 
invitations." 

" Never ! " declared the Princess, ener- 
getically. 

** Then I shall sign them alone. In any 
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o*^' tlio guests will be invited. It is 
^K\H>^58(vry that I should at last take up a 
iv\5%ition in this matter which is agitating 
fho whole province. It must be known in 
h- — on which side I am to be found. 
You are at liberty to be ill on the day 
in question, or to drive over to your 
brother's — but I leave you to reflect whether 
it will be well to make the breach between 
us public, and therefore irreparable. It 
is still possible for us to forget this hour 
and this talk. I shall never remind you of 
it, when once I am persuaded that my 
demands have been complied with. It is 
for you to decide what you will do. I 
have waited until Leo should be absent, 
because I know that his hot temper would 
ill brook such a scene, and because I wish 
to spare him and Count Morynski the 
mortification of hearing from my mouth 
that which it had become absolutely neces- 
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sary for me to say. They will take it 
better coming from you. It is not I who 
wish for a rupture." 

"And if I decline to comply with the 
tyrannical commands you think fit to hurl 
at me," said the Princess, slowly ; " if, to 
your recognised right of inheritance, I 
oppose my right as your father's widow, 
whom an unjust, imprecedented will alone 
banished from a place which should have 
been her dower-house? I know that in 
a court of law I should not be able to make 
good my claim; but the conviction of its 
justice makes me feel that here, on this 
ground, I have no need to yield to you, 
and yield I will not. The Princess Bara- 
towska, after what she has just heard from 
your lips, would have gone with her son, 
gone, never to return; but the former 
mistress of Wilicza maintains her right. 
Beware, Waldemar. I may one day place 

31 
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you in such a pass that you must either 
recall the arbitrary words you have just 
spoken, or give up your mother and 
brother to an evil fate." 

" Try," said Waldemar, coldly ; " but do 
not hold me responsible for what may then 
happen." 

They stood face to face, their eyes fixed 
on each other, and it was strange that 
a resemblance which had hitherto escaped 
aU those about them, with one single ex- 
ception, should now have stood out in 
strong relief. " That brow with the 
singularly marked vein he has from you," 
Wanda had one day said to her aimt ; and 
there, indeed, was the same high arch, 
denoting power, the same peculiar line on 
the temple. In her excitement the blue 
vein now showed distinctly on the Princess's 
forehead ; while on Waldemar's it swelled 
forth ominously, as though all his blood 
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in revolt were seeking vent that way. On 
both faces the same expression was stamped, 
that of an mibending determination, an 
iron will, prepared to carry through its 
purposes at any cost. Now that they were 
declaring war to the death, the fact that 
these two were mother and son became for 
the first time palpable, perhaps it now for 
the first time impressed itself strongly 
on their minds. 

Waldemar went close up to the Princess, 
and laid his hand firmly on her arm. 

"I have left a retreat open for my 
mother," he said, significantly; "but I forbid 
the Princess Baratowska to pursue her 
party machinations on my estates. If, 
notwithstanding what I have said, you 
still persist, if you drive me to an extremity, 
I too shall resort to stronger measures — ^yes, 
if I have to give you up, one and all . . ." 

Suddenly he stopped. His mother felt 
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a thrill run through him, felt that the hand 
which had held hers with such an iron 
grasp all at once loosed its hold and fell 
powerless. In extreme surprise she followed 
the direction of his eyes, which were fixed, 
as though spell-bound, on the study door- 
way. There on the threshold stood Wanda, 
Unable longer to control herself, she had 
stepped forward, and the hasty movement 
had betrayed her presence. 

A flash of triumph shot from the 
Princesses eyes. At last the vidnerable 
spot in her son's heart was found. Although 
in the next instant he recovered himself, 
and stood inflexible and unapproachable as 
before, it was too late ; that one unguarded 
moment had betrayed his secret. 

"Well, Waldemar?" she asked, and 
there was a slight sneer in her voice, " you 
surely are not hurt to find that Wanda has 
overheard our conversation? It, in a 
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great measure, concerned her also. At 
any rate you owe it now both to her and 
to me to finish your sentence. You would 
give us up, one and all ..." 

Waldemar had retreated a step. He 
now stood quite in shadow, so that his face 
escaped all observation. 

" As Countess Morynska has overheard 

our conversation, no explanation is needed. 

• 

I have nothing more to add." Then, 
turning to his mother, he went on — "I 
shall leave to-morrow morning early. You 
have a week in which to decide. So much 
is settled between us." 

Then he bowed to the young Countess, 
constrainedly as usual, and went. 

Wanda had stood all this while on the 
threshold, had not yet set foot in the 
drawing-room; but now she came in and, 
going up to her aunt, asked in a low, but 
strangely agitated voice — 
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" Do you believe me now ? " 

The Princess had sunk back on the sofa. 
Her eyes were still fixed on the door 
through which her son had departed, 
dreamily, as though she could not, would 
not, realise the scene which had just taken 
place. 

"I have ever judged him by his father," 
said she, speaking, as it were, to herself. 
" The error will be avenged on us all. He 
has shown me now that he is not — ^not 
such as his father was." 

"He has shown you more than that. 
You have always been so proud, aunt, that 
Leo has your features. He has inherited 
little of your character — for that you must 
look to his brother. It was your own energy 
which faced you just now, your own in- 
flexible will — ^your own look and tone even. 
Waldemar is more like you than ever Leo 



was." 
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Something in the young Countess's voice 
aroused the Prncess's attention. "And 
who taught you to read this character with 
such unerring sureness? . Was it your 
animosity which made you see clearly 
there where we were all at fault ? " 

"I do not know," replied Wanda, cast- 
ing down her eyes. " It was more instinct 
than observation which guided me ; but 
from the first day I felt that we had an 
enemy in him." 

" No matter," declared the Princess, 
resolutely. " He is my son ; there is no 
escaping that fact. You are right. To- 
day for the first time he has proved that 
he really is akin to me ; but, as his mother, 
I will show myself equal to him." 

" What will you do ? " asked Wanda. 

" Accept his challenge. Do you think I 
shall yield to his threats? We shall see 
whether he will really proceed to ex- 
tremities." 
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"He will, depend upon it. Do not 
speculate on any soft relenting in this man. 
He would unsparingly offer up you, Leo, 
all of us, to that which he calls right." 

The Princess scanned her niece's face 
with a long scrutinising look. "Leo and 
me, perhaps," she answered ; " but I know 
now where his strength will fail him. I 
know what he will not offer up, and it 
shall be my care to bring him face to face 
with that at the decisive moment." 

Wanda looked at her aunt without grasp- 
ing her meaning. She had noticed nothing 
more than Waldemar's abrupt pause, which 
her sudden appearance suflficiently ex- 
plained, had seen his stern repellant atti- 
tude towards his mother and herself. She 
could not therefore guess to what these 
words alluded, and the Princess gave her 
no time for meditation. 

"We must take a resolution," she con- 
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tinued. " In the first place my brother 
must be told. As Waldemar leaves us 
early to-morrow morning, there is no 
longer any reason for hastening your 
return. You must stay here, and summon 
your father and Leo back to Wilicza 
without a moment's delay. No matter 
what they may have on hand, the most 
important business lies here. I will have 
your letter sent off to-day by an express, 
and to-morrow they may be with us." 

The young Countess obeyed. She went 
back into the study, and sat down at the 
writing-table, quite unsuspicious, at pre- 
sent, of the part she was suddenly called 
on to play in her aunt's plans. The 
childish folly, so long done with and 
forgotten, acquired an importance of its 
own, now that it was discovered to be 
neither done with nor forgotten. The 
Princess could not forgive her son for 
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having repudiated the Morynski blood. 
Well, he should find his plans wrecked 
through a Morynska, though, possibly, his 
mother would not prove that rock on which 
he should split. 
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CHAPTER YII. 

Dr. Fabian and Fraulein Margaret Frank 
sat In the steward's parlour with an open 
book before them. The French studies had 
really begun ; but, as the master showed 
himself earnest and conscientious, so, in 
proportion, did the pupil prove volatile and 
unreliable. On the occasion of the first 
lesson, which had been given some days 
previously, she had amused herself by 
putting, all sorts of questions to the Doctor, 
questions as to his past life, his former 
tutorship to Herr Nordeck, the doings at 
Altenhof, and other kindred subjects. To- 
day she insisted upon knowing what he 
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really was studying, and drove the un- 
fortunate scholar, who would on no ac- 
count own to his * History of Teutonism,' 
hopelessly into a comer with her persistent 
inquiries. 

" Had we not better begin to read, 
Fraulein ? " said he, beseechingly. " At 
this rate we shall get nothing done to- 
day. You are speaking Grerman all the 
time." 

" Oh, who can think of French now ! " 
cried Grretchen, impatiently turning over 
the leaves. " My head is full of other 
things. Life at Wilicza is so exciting." 

" Is it ? I should not have thought so," 
said the Doctor, patiently going back 
through the pages to find the place at 
which they left oflF. 

The young lady scrutinised him with the 
gaze of an inquisitor. " No, Doctor ? Yet 
you are at the best source for knowing all 
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that has been going on at the Castle — ^you, 
Herr Nordeck's friend and confidant! Some- 
thing has happened, that is certain, for 
there is a perfect whirlwind abroad now 
since the young master went. Messengers 
are flying continually between Wilicza and 
Eakowicz. First, Count Morynski comes 
here, then Prince Baratowski rushes over 
there ; and when one catches a glimpse of 
our sovereign lady the Princess's awe- 
inspiring mien, she looks as though the 
world were coming to an end without 
farther notice. And then, what are all 
these doings in the park of an evening, 
which the inspector has been teUing me 
of? They are busy bringing things, or 
carrying things away. Your windows 
look out just on that side." 

She was speaking Grerman persistently, 
and the Doctor was so far led away as to 
answer her in that language. 
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*^I know nothing of it, absolutely 
nothing," he asserted, fidgetting uneasily 
on his chair. 

"That is exactly what papa says when 
I ask him," pouted G-retchen. " I can't 
understand my father at all in this busi- 
ness. He snubbed the inspector when he 
came in with the news, and gave him 
explicit orders not to concern himself with 
the park any further — * Herr Nordeck did 
not wish it.' Papa cannot possibly be in 
the plot ; but I must say it looks very like 
it. Don't you think so ? " 

" But, Fraulein, the object of my coming 
here will not be attained, if your thoughts 
are so taken up with such things as these. 
I have been here half an hour, and we 
have only read a page. Let us go on, 
pray," entreated the Doctor. 

He pushed the book before her for the 
sixth time at least. She took it at last 
with an air of resignation. 
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" Well, never mind. I see I am not to 
be let into the secrets; but I shall very- 
well find them out by myself. I can keep 
silence too — implicit silence, I assure you ! '* 
Thereupon she began to read a French 
poem with every appearance of great vexa- 
tion, and with so purposely false an em- 
phasis that her teacher was driven to the 
verge of distraction. 

Before she had got through the second 
strophe, a carriage rattled into the court- 
yard. It was empty; but the coachman 
seemed to feel himself quite at home, for 
he at once set about unharnessing the 
horses. Next minute one of the maids 
came in with the announcement that Herr 
Hubert would shortly do himself the plea- 
sure of calling at the manor-farm — he had 
stayed down in the village, where he had 
business with the mayor, and sent on his 
carriage with an inquiry as to whether he 
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might once again trespass on Herr Frank's 
hospitality. 

There was nothing remarkable in this. 
Taking advantage of the friendly footing 
on which he stood with the Frank family, 
the Assessor was wont to pass the night 
under their roof whenever his official duties 
brought him into the neighbourhood of 
Wilicza, and he took care that this should 
happen pretty often. The steward was 
absent, it is true. He had driven out on a 
long excursion into the country, but was 
expected home in the evening; so his 
daughter gave orders that the carriage 
and coachman should be accommodated, 
and sent the maid to see that all was in 
readiness in the spare room. 

" If the Assessor comes, there's an end 
to our reading," said Gretchen to the 
Doctor, rather petulantly; "but he shall 
not stay to disturb us long. Before five 
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minutes are over, I shall let a hint drop 
of the secret goings-on in the park. He 
will be sure to hurry over there at once, 
and go hiding behind some tree to watch — 
and we shall be quit of him." 

" For Heaven's sake, do no such thing ! " 
cried Fabian, in a tone of great alarm ; 
"do not send him over there! On the 
contrary, try and keep him away, at any 
cost." 

Gretchen gave a start. "Oh, Doctor, 
I thought you knew nothing, absolutely 
nothing ! What puts you in such a jfright 
all in a moment ? " 

The Doctor sat with downcast eyes like 
a detected criminal, and sought in vain for 
a loophole through which to escape. At 
length he looked up frankly at the young 
girl— 

" I am a man of peace, Fraulein, and 
never intrude on the secrets of others," said 

32 
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he. "I do not, in truth, know what is 
going on at the Castle, but that something 
is astir there I have been forced to remark 
during the last few days. Herr Nordeck 
has only given me some hints of the matter; 
but there can be no doubt that danger is 
involved in it.'* 

"Well, it involves no danger to us," 
remarked Grretchen, with great equanimity. 
" What if the Assessor does spring a mine 
under their feet ? Herr Nordeck is away, 
so he can't seize him ; besides, he will take 
good care not to meddle with your Mend 
again, after that story of the arrest. You 
are beyond suspicion ; and as to the Princess 
and Prince Leo . . ." 

"They are Waldemar's mother and 
brother," interposed the Doctor, greatly 
agitated. " Do you not see that any blow 
directed against them must strike him as 
well ? He is the master of the Castle. He 
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will be held responsible for all that takes 
place in it." 

" And quite right too," cried Grretchen, 
growing warm. "Why does he start off 
on a journey and leave the door open to all 
their plots and intrigues ? Why does he 
aid and abet his relations ? " 

" He does not," asseverated Fabian ; " on 
the contrary, he opposes their proceedings 
in the most decided manner. His journey 

has no other object But pray do not force 

me to speak of things which I ought not to 
disclose, I am afraid, even to you. This I 
do know, that Waldemar is most anxious to 
spare his mother and brother in every way. 
On leaving, he made me promise to see and 
hear nothing of what was passing at the 
Castle, and he has given your father similar 
instructions. I heard him say to Herr 
Frank, ' I shall hold you responsible for 
the Princess's remaining unmolested in the 
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mean time. I take all upon myself.' But 
now he is away, Herr Frank is away, and 
an unlucky accident brings this Assessor 
Hubert over just at this time — a man who 
has set his heart on making discoveries, 
and who will make some if he is not 
hindered. I really don't know what to 
do!" 

"This comes of concealing things from 
m^," said Grretchen, reprovingly. " If / 
had been taken into your counsels, I should 
have quarrelled with the Assessor just at 
the right moment, and then he would not 
have come over again at present. Now I 
must reflect." 

"Yes, do please," begged the Doctor. 
" You have great influence with the A^ 
sessor. Keep him away; he must not go 
within a certain distance of the Castle to- 
day." 

Fraulein Margaret shook her head 
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thoughtfully. "You don't know Hubert. 
No one will be able to keep him away, 
if once he gets scent of the truth ; and get 
scent of it he will if he remains at Wilicza, 
for he questions the inspector regularly 
each time he comes. He certainly cannot 

stay here I know a way. I will let 

him make me an offer — he begins whenever 
he sees me ; but I never let him go on — 
and then I will send him about his business. 
He will be in such a rage that he will rush 

off back to L as fast as his horse can 

take him." 

" No, I cannot allow that on any 
account," protested the Doctor. " Come 
what may, your happiness must not be 
sacrificed." 

"Do you imagine that my happiness 
depends on Herr Assessor Hubert ? " asked 
Gretchen, with a contemptuous curl of the 
lip. 
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Fabian imagined it, certainly. He knew 
from Hubert's own month that that gentle- 
man * felt sure he could count on her con- 
sent,' but a very natural shyness withheld 
him from touching further on this delicate 
theme. 

"One should never trifle with these 
things," said he, reproachfully, "The 
Assessor would learn the true state of the 
case sooner or later, and it would wound 
him deeply, perhaps alienate him for ever. 
No, that shall never be." 

Grretchen looked rather disconcerted. 
She did not understand how any one could 
view the matter in so serious a light, and 
cared nothing at all about alienating the 
Assessor for ever- — but the reproach stung 
her conscience, nevertheless. 

" Well, there is nothing for it then but 
to lead him away from the right track, and 
set him on a false one," she declared when 
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she had deliberated awhile. " But, Doctor, 
dc you know we are taking a heavy re- 
sponsibility on ourselves! Everybody is 
conspiring here at Wilicza, so I don't see 
why we two should not conspire in our 
turn; but, strictly speaking, we shall be 
plotting against our own Grovernment, if 
we prevent its representative from doing 
his duty." 

"The Assessor is not commissioned to 
do this," cried the Doctor, who had suddenly 
risen to a pitch of heroism. " He is only 
following out his own ambitious designs 
in coming searching about this place. 
Fraulein, I give you my word that all 
these secret intrigues have had their day. 
A stop is now to be put to them once for 
all. I have it from Waldemar's own lips, 
and he is a man who keeps his word. We 
shall be doing our countrymen no wrong 
by trying to prevent a most useless cata- 
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strophe, whicli would be brought about 
by the over-zealous efforts of an official 
enjoying, perhaps, not too great favour 
even at L ." 

"Very well, we will have our plot 
then," said Grretchen, resolutely. "The 
Assessor must go, and that before a quarter 
of an hour is over, or he will be off as 
usual, on the hunt for conspirators. There 
he is coming across the courtyard. Leave 
all to me, only agree with everything I 
say. Now we will get the book out 
again." 

Assessor Hubert, coming in a few 
minutes later, overheard the third strophe 
of the French poem, and was much pleased 
to find that Dr. Fabian had kept his word, 
and that the consort- elect of the future 
Counsellor was practising those higher 
accomplishments which would be indis- 
pensable to her position. He greeted the 
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pair politely, inquired for his excellent 
friend the steward, and then took the seat 
oflFered him and began to relate the latest 
news from L . 

"Your old pupil had prepared a great 
surprise for us the other day," said he to 
Fabian, aflFably. " Did you hear that Herr 
Nordeck, as he passed through our town, 
drove to the President's house, and made 
him what appeared to be quite an official 
visit ? " 

"Yes, I did hear it spoken of," replied 
the Doctor. 

" His Excellency was much gratified. 
To be candid, all hopes of any overtures 
from that quarter had been given up. 
Herr Nordeck made himself very agreeable, 
I believe. He even solicited from the 
President a promise to be present at the 
next hunt held at Wilicza, and alluded to 
some other invitations which will excite no 
less surprise." 
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"Did the President accept?" inquired 
Gretchen. 

" Assuredly. His Excellency is of 
opinion that Herr Nordeck's proceedings 
on this occasion almost amounted to a 
demonstration, and he felt it his duty to 
give him his support. Really, Doctor, you 
would greatly oblige us if you would give 
us a key to your friend's true position with 
regard to . . ." 

"You will learn nothing from Dr. 
Fabian. He is closer than the young 
master himself," put in G-retchen, who felt 
bound to go to her accomplice's aid, for she 
saw at a glance that he was iU at ease in 
his new r8le. He was, indeed, almost 
crushed by the consciousness of guilt — not 
even the pureness of his intentions could 
reconcile him to the thought that the 
Assessor was to be cheated, and that he 
was helping to cheat him. Fraulein 
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Margaret, however, took the matter much 
more lightly. She went straight to her 
aim. 

" Shall we have your company at supper, 
Herr Assessor?" she asked in an easy 
tone. " You have business over at Janowo, 
no doubt." 

" Not that I know of. Why there in 
particular ? " replied Hubert. 

" Well, I only thought — we have heard 
so many queer things of late, especially 
within the last few days — I thought you 
had perhaps been appointed to investigate 
matters out yonder." 

The Assessor became attentive. " What 
is it you have heard? Pray, Fraulein, 
conceal nothing from me. Janowo is one 
of the places we have constantly to keep an 
eye upon. What do you know of it ? " 

The Doctor gave his chair a little im- 
perceptible push farther oflF. He appeared 
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to himself the blackest of traitors. Gret- 
chen, on the other hand, showed a really 
alarming talent for intrigue. She related 
nothing, but she allowed herself to be 
questioned and cross-questioned, reporting 
by degrees and with the most innocent 
face in the world all that had been noticed 
during the last few days, with this dif- 
ference alone that she transferred the scene 
of action to Janowo, the great neighbouring 
estate which lay on the confines of Wilicza. 
Her plan succeeded beyond all expectation. 
The Assessor t^ok the bait as eagerly as 
could be wished. He fairly hung on the 
girl's lips, working himself into a state 
of feverish excitement, and finally sprang 
up from his seat. 

" Excuse me if I do not wait for Herr 
Frank's return, Frftulein Margaret. I 

must go back as far as E at once, 

without delay ..." 



I 
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"But not on foot. It is quite a mile 
and a half there." 

" Above all no Sclaty I entreat you ! " 
whispered Hubert, mysteriously. "I will 
leave my carriage behind. It is better I 
should be supposed to be here. Pray do 
not expect me to supper. Good-bye, 
Fraulein," and with a short and hasty 
salutation, he hurried out and immediately 
afterwards re-crossed the courtyard. 

"Now he is off to E to fetch the 

two gendarmes stationed there," said Gret- 
chen to the Doctor, triumphantly ; " then 
he will rush straight over to Janowo, and 
all three of them will go prowling about 
the place until far on into the night. 
Wilicza is safe from them." 

She was not mistaken in her supposi- 
tions. It was late at night when the 
Assessor returned from his expedition, 
which had, a^ she had guessed, been 
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undertaken in the company of the two 
gendarmes, and had, naturally enough, 
been productive of no result. He was 
much out of temper and very depressed, 
to say nothing of a violent cold which 
he had caught by the unaccustomed ex- 
posure to the night air. Next day he was 
so unwell that even Gretchen was roused 
to a sense of humanity. In a fit of 
repentance she made tea for him, and 
nursed him with such care that Hubert 
forgot all the discomfort he had endured. 
Unfortunately this behaviour on her part 
confirmed him in his conviction — ^unalter- 
able from this time forth — that he was 
beloved beyond all telling. Dr. Fabian, 
too, came over in the course of the day 
to see how the patient was progressing, 
and showed so much anxious sympathy, 
such deep regret at his indisposition, that 
the Assessor was touched and completely 
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comforted. He little knew that he owed 
ail this attention to the remorse of the two 
confederates in league against him. So he 
set out at last, burdened with his cold, but 
with spirits much revived, on his way back 

to L . 

If on that evening the Wilicza park and 
its environs still remained free from all 
inopportune vigilance, the dwellers at the 
Castle had naturally no notion to whom 
their thanks for such immunity were due. 
About the time that Dr. Fabian and 
Fraulein Margaret were engaged in con- 
cocting their plot, a family meeting had 
taken place in the Princess Baratowska's 
apartments. Count Morynski and Leo 
were equipped for travelling ; their cloaks 
lay in the ante-room, and the carriage, 
which half an hour before had brought the 
Count and his daugther over, still stood in 
the courtyard, ready to start again. Leo 
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and Wanda tad withdrawn into the deep 
recess of the centre window, and were 
talking eagerly, hut in a low voice, while 
the Princess was also carrying on a con- 
versation in an undertone with her brother. 

"In the present state of affairs I look 
upon it as fortunate that circumstances re- 
quire your hasty departure," she said. " On 
Leo's account it is desirable, for he would 
never endure to stay on at Wilicza, if 
Waldemar begins to play the master. He 
is not capable of controlling himself. I 
saw by the way in which he received my 
disclosures that I should certainly be pro- 
voking a catastrophe, if I were to insist on 
his remaining longer with his brother. As 
it is, they will not meet for the present, 
and that is best." 

"And you yourself will really be able 
to hold out here, Hedwiga?" asked the 
Count. 
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"I must," she answered. "It is all I 
can do for you now. I have yielded to the 
reasoning hy which you describe open war 
with Waldemar as useless and full of peril. 
We have given up Wilicza as our centre of 
operations — for the time being, that is ; but 
for you and Leo it is still the place where 
messages can be sent, and whence news 
can be transmitted to you in return. So 
much liberty, at least, I shall be able to 
maintain. At the worst the Castle will 
still be your refuge, should you be obliged 
to re-cross the frontier. Peace will not be 
disturbed on this side, at all events for 
some time to come. When do you think 
of going over ? " 

"Probably to-night. We shall wait at 

the last forester's station to find out how 

and where it will be possible to cross. 

This evening the last transport of arms 

will be sent after us ; it will be left pro- 

33 



194 UNDER A CHARM. 

visionally in the forester's charge. I con- 
sider this precaution to he urgently neces- 
sary. Who knows whether your son may 
not take it into his head to search through 
the whole Castle on his return the day 
after to-morrow ? " 

" He will find it dear " — ^the Princess 
clenched her hand in repressed rage, and 
her Hps twitched strangely — " clear as he 
commanded it should be; but I swear to 
you, Bronislaus, he shall pay for that com- 
mand and for his tyranny towards us. I 
hold the means of retaliation and a bridle 
wherewith to hold him in check, should he 
attempt to go still greater lengths." 

" You hinted something of the sort 
before," said the Count; "but I really do 
not understand by what means you still 
hope to tame such a nature. Judging by 
Wanda's description of the scene between 
you and Waldemar, I place no faith in the 
power of any bridle to restrain him." 
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The Princess said nothing ; she evidently- 
had no wish to answer him, and was freed 
from the necessity of so doing by the two 
young peoJ)le at that moment leaving the 
window recess and coming up to them. 

"It is impossible to make Wanda change 
her mind," said Leo to his mother. " She 
decidedly refuses to come to Wilicza — she 
will not leave Rakowicz." 

The Princess turned to her niece with an 
expression of great severity. 

"This is folly, Wanda. It has been 
arranged for months that you should come 
to me when your father's long-foreseen 
absence should occur. You cannot, ought 
not to stay at Rakowicz alone. I am your 
natural protector, and you will put yourself 
under my charge." 

" Excuse me, dear aunt, I shall do 
nothing of the sort," replied the young 
Countess. " I will not be the guest of a 
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house whose master conducts himself to- 
wards us in this hostile spirit. I can bear 
it no better than Leo." 

" Do you think it will be easy for your 
aunt to hold her ground here ? " asked the 
Count, reproachfully. "She makes the 
sacrifice for us, because she wishes to keep 
Wilicza open as a refuge for us in case of 
need, because it must not permanently be 
given up, and were she to go, it would be 
lost to us for ever. I may well ask for 
equal self-denial from you." 

" But why is my presence here so neces- 
saiy, 80 indispensable?" cried Wanda, 
hardly attempting now to control her 
vehemence. " The considerations which 
weigh with my aunt do not exist for me. 
Let me stay at home, papa." 

" Give way, Wanda," entreated Leo ; 
**stay with my mother. Wilicza lies so 
much nearer the frontier, we can keep up 
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some commTinication far more easily. Per- 
haps I may make it possible to see you once. 
Certainly I hate Waldemar as bitterly as 
you do, now that he has openly declared 
himself our enemy ; but, for my sake, put a 
constraint on yourself and endure him." 

He had seized her hand. Wanda drew 
it away almost violently. " Let' me be, 
Leo ; if you knew why your mother wishes 
to have me with .her, you would be the 
first to oppose it," 

The Princess knitted her brow, and 
quickly interfering to cut short her niece's 
speech, she said, turning to the Count — 

" Show your authority as her father at 
last, Bronislaus, and command her to re- 
main. She must stay at WiHcza." 

The young Countess started angrily at 
these words, which were spoken with great 
harshness. Her exasperation drove her 
beyond bounds. 
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"Well, then, if you compel me to 
speak out, my father and Leo shall hear 
my reason. I did not at the time under- 
stand the amhiguous words you spoke to 
me a little while ago, hut now I know their 
meaning. You think I am the only person 
Waldemar will not offer up, the only one 
who can restrain his hand. I do not think 
so, for I know him better than you ; but 
no matter which of us is right — I will not 
put it to the test." 

** And I would never, never endure that 
such an experiment should be made," 
blazed out Leo. " If that was the motive, 
Wanda shall remain at Rakowicz, and 
never set foot in Wilicza. I believed that 
Waldemar's old attachment had long ago 
died out and was forgotten. If it is not so 
— and it cannot be, or the plan would never 
have been imagined — I will not leave you 
near him for a day." 
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"Make your mind easy," said Wanda, 
her own voice, however, sounding anything 
but tranquil ; " I shall not again allow 
myself to be used as a mere tool, as I was 

in the old days at C . I have played 

with this man and with his love once, but 
I will not do it a second time. He has let 
me feel his contempt, and I know the 
weight of it ; yet there was nothing worse 
then to arouse his scorn than the caprice of 
a thoughtless child. If he were to discover 
a scheme, a calculation, and I were one day 
to read that in his eyes — I would rather 
die than bear it ! " 

She had allowed herself to be so carried 
away by her vehemence that she forgot all 
those around her. Erect, with glowing 
cheeks and flashing eyes, she delivered this 
protest with such passionate intensity of 
feeling that the Count gazed at her in 
astonishment, and the Princess in conster- 
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jiation ; but Leo, who had been standing 
by her side, drew back from her. He had 
turned very pale, and in his eyes, as he 
fixed them on her steadily, enquiringly, 
there was, more than astonishment or con- 
sternation. 

" Rather die ! " he repeated. " Do you 
set such store by Waldemar's esteem ? Do 
you know so well how to read in his eyes ? 
That is strange." 

A hot flush overspread Wanda's face. 
She must herself have been unconscious of 
this, for she cast a look of unfeigned indig- 
nation at the young Prince, and would 
have answered him, but her father in- 
terfered. 

"Let us have no jealous scenes now, 
Leo," he said gravely. "Do you wish to 
disturb our parting, and to offend Wanda 
just when you are about to leave her ? As 
you now insist upon it, she shall remain at 
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Rakowicz. My sister will yield to you on 
this point, but do not again wound Wanda 
by any such, suspicions. Time presses, we 
must say farewell." 

He drew his daughter to him, and now 
in the moment of separation all the tender- 
ness which . this grave, melancholy man 
cherished in his heart towards his only 
child, broke forth. He clasped her to him 
with profound and painful emotion. But 
the Princess waited in vain for her son to 
approach her. He stood with a dark frown 
on his overcast face, looking down at the 
ground, and biting his lips until they bled. 

" Well, Leo," remonstrated his mother, at 
last, " will you not say good-bye to me ? " 

The words i^rtled him from his brood- 
ing. "Not now, mother. I will follow 
my uncle later. He will not want me at 
first ; I shall stay here a few days longer." 

" Leo ! " cried the Count angrily, while 
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Wanda, raising herself from his arms, 
looked up in indignant surprise. These 
marks of reprobation only served, however, 
to harden the young Prince in his rebellion* 

"I shall stay," he persisted. "Two 
or three days cannot possibly make any 
diflference. I will take Wanda back to 
Rakowicz before I leave, and make myself 
sure that she will remain there ; above all, 
I will wait for Waldemar's return, and 
have the matter cleared up in the shortest 
way. I will challenge him with his 
feelings towards my affianced wife* I 
will . . ." 

"Prince Leo Baratowski will do what 
duty bids him, and nothing else," inter- 
rupted the Princess, her cold clear voice 
ringing out in sharpest contrast to her 
son's wild agitated tones. "He will follow 
his uncle, as has been agreed, and will 
never stir one minute from his side." 
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'" I cannot," cried Leo, impetuously, " I 
cannot leave with this suspicion at my 
heart. You have promised me Wanda's 
hand, and yet I have never been able to 
assert my right to it. She herself has 
always sided coldly and inexorably with 
you- She has always wished to be the 
prize which I must fight for and win in 
the struggle we are now entering on. But 
now I demand that she shall be publicly 
and solemnly betrothed to me beforehand, 
here in Waldemar's presence, before his 
eyes. Then I will go; but until this is 
done, I will not stir from the Castle. 
Waldemar has proclaimed himself master 
and lawgiver here in such a surprising 
manner — ^no one ever expected it of him — 
he may just as suddenly transform himself 
into an ardent adorer." 

"No, Leo," said Wanda, with angry 
disdain ; " but at the beginning of a 
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struJfgl^ your brother would not refuse 
to follow where duty leads, even though 
it should cost him his love and his 
happiness." 

They were the most unfortunate words 
she could have spoken; they robbed the 
-^-oung Prince of all self-control. He laughed 
out bitterly. 

" Oh, his risk would be small ; but it 
might easily cost me both if I were to go 
nway and leave you to your unbounded 
admiration of him and his sense of duty. 
Uncle, I ask permission to put off my 
journey, only for three days, and if you 
refuse me, I shall take it. I know that 
nothing decisive will be done at the first, 
and I shall be there in time enough for all 
the preparatory movements." 

The Princess would have interposed, but 
the Count held her back. He stepped up 
to his nephew with an air of authority. 
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" That is for me to decide, and not for 
you. Our departure has been fixed for to- 
day. I consider it necessary, and with that 
all is said. If I have to submit each of my 
orders to your approval, or to make them 
subservient to your jealous caprices, it will 
be better that you should not go with me 
at all. I exact from you the obedience you 
have sworn to your leader. You will either 
follotsr me this very hour or, take my word 
for it, I will exclude you from every post 
where I have power to command. You 
have the choice." 

"He will follow you, Bronislaus," said 
the Princess, with sombre earnest. "He 
will follow you, or he will cease to be my 
son. Decide, Leo. Your uncle will keep 
his word." 

Leo stood battling with himself. His 
uncle's words, his mother's imperious looks, 
would probably have remained powerless in 
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presence of his jealousy, now so violently 
aroused ; but he saw that Wanda shrank 
from him. He knew that by staying he 
ahould incur her contempt, and that 
thought turned the scale. He rushed to 
her, and took her hand. 

"I will go," he gasped; "but promise 
me that you will avoid Wilicza during my 
absence, and only see my mother at Rako- 
wicz — ^above all, that you will keep at a 
distance from Waldemar," 

"I shoidd have done that without any 
promise," replied Wanda, more gently. 
^'You forget that it was my refusal to 
remain at Wilicza which led to this out- 
burst of most groundless jealousy on your 
part," 

Leo drew a breath of relief at the 
thought. Yes, it was true. She had 
refused, peremptorily refused to remain 
under the same roof with his brother. 
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"You should have spoken more con- 
vincingly," he said, in a calmer tone. 
"Perhaps I may one day apologise for 
having wounded you — I cannot now, 
Wanda" — he pressed her hand convul- 
sively in his. " I do not believe you could 
ever be guilty of such treason to me, to us 
all, as to love this Waldemar, our foe, our 
oppressor ; but you ought not to feel any 
of this esteem, this admiration for him. 
It is bad enough that he should love you, 
and that I should know you to be within 
his reach." 

" You will have some trouble with that 
hot-headed boy," said the Princess to her 
brother in a low voice. " He cannot com- 
prehend the word * discipline.' '' 

"He will learn it," replied the Count 
with quiet firmness ; " and now good-bye, 
Hedwiga. We must bejgone." 

The leave-taking was short and less 
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hearty than it would have been under 
other circumstances. The dissonance of 
feeling called forth by the foregoing scene 
prevailed to the last. Wanda suflfered Leo 
to take her in his arms in silence; but 
she did not return his embrace, though she 
tlirew herself once again with passionate 
tenderness on her father's breast. The 
same jarring note disturbed the adieux of 
mother and son. The Princess whispered 
a remonstrance, a warning so grave and 
earnest that Leo withdrew himself from 
her arms more hastily than was his wont. 
Then the Count once more held out his 
hand to his sister, and went, accompanied 
by his nephew. They put on their cloaks 
outside in the ante-room ; and going down, 
entered the carriage which was waiting for 
them below. One more wave of the hand 
to the windows above, then the horses 
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moved on, and soon the roll of the carriage 
wheels was lost in the distance. 

The two ladies were left alone. Wanda 
had thrown herself on the sofa, and hidden 
her face in her hands. The Princess still 
stood at the window, and looked long after 
the carriage which was bearing her darling 
away to the strife and to danger. When 
at length she turned round and came back 
into the room, traces might be seen even in 
her proud face of what the parting had cost 
her — only by an effort could she maintain 
her accustomed outward calm. 

"It was unpardonable of you, Wanda, 
to arouse Leo's jealousy at such a moment 
in order to carry your jjoint," said she, 
with bitter reproach. " You ought to be 
sufficiently aware of this weakness of his.'' 

The young Countess raised her head. 
Her cheeks were wet with recent tears. 

34 
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" You yourself compelled me to do it, 
aunt. ' I had no other resource ; besides, I 
could not divine that Leo would turn upon 
me in his jealous anger, that he would 
insult me by such a suspicion." 

The Princess stood before her, looking 
down scrutinisingly into her face. 

" Was the suspicion really an insulting 
one ? Well, I hope so." 

"What do you mean?" cried Wanda, 
startled. 

" My dear," replied the Princess, in an 
icy tone, "you know that I have never 
taken Leo's part when he has tormented 
you with his jealousy ; to-day I do feel he 
has cause for anxiety, though to him I 
would not admit it, not wishing to excite 
him further. The tone in which you 
delivered that * rather would I die ! ' made 
my blood boil within me, and your dread 
of Waldemar's contempt was very signifi- 
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cant, SO significant that I now willingly 
give up all idea of keeping yon at Wilicza. 
When I conceived the plan, I thought I 
could be absolutely sure of you; now I 
really could not be responsible for the issue 
to Leo, and I perfectly agree with you that 
— it would not do to put it to the test." 

Wanda had risen. Pale as death, mute 
with dismay, she stared at the speaker, 
feeling as though an abyss were yawning 
open at her feet. Griddy with the sudden 
shock, she leaned for support against the 
sofa. 

The Princess kept her eyes steadily fixed 
on her niece's face. " I know you do not 
suspect it yourself, and that is why I give 
you this hint. Sleep-walkers should be 
roused before they reach a perilous height. 
If the awakening comes too suddenly, a fall 
is inevitable. You have ever set energy, 
an iron will, above all else in your estimate 
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of a man — that alone has constrained you 
to admiration. I know that, in spite of his 
many brilliant advantages, this one quality 
Leo unhappily does not possess, and I will 
no longer deny that Waldemar has it ; so 
beware of yourself with your— hatred of 
him, which might one day reveal itself in 
a new light. I open your eyes now while 
it is yet time, and I think you will be 
grateful to me for it.'' 

" Yes," replied Wanda, in a voice which 
was scarcely audible. " I thank you." 

" Well, we will let the matter rest then ; 
there can be no danger in it yet, I hope. 
To-morrow I will myself take you back 
to Rakowicz; now I must see that all 
necessary caution is observed again this 
evening, so that no disaster may be&.ll 
us on the last day. I will give Pawlick 
my orders, and superintend all the arrange- 
ments myself." 
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So saying, the Princess left the room, 
firmly persuaded that she had only done 
her duty, and had prevented a future 
catastrophe, in that, energetic and unsparing 
as ever, she had torn away the veil which 
hid from the young Countess the state 
of her own heart. Had she seen how, 
on being left alone, Wanda sank down 
stunned and crushed, she would perhaps 
have perceived that the perilous height had 
already been reached at which a cry of 
warning may be fatal. It could avail 
neither to admonish nor to rescue. The 
awakening came too late. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

Winter had come in all its bitter severity. 
Woods and fields lay shrouded in a thick 
white pall of snow, the flow of the river 
was stopped by a strong coating of ice, and 
over the frozen earth the wintry storms 
howled and blustered, benumbing all with 
their icy breath. 

Another storm had been roused by them 
which raged more wildly than the elements. 
Over the frontier the longnireaded revolt 
had broken out. The whole neighbouring 
country blazed with revolutionary fire, and 
each day brought its own fearful tidings. 
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On this side the land was quiet as yet, and 
it seemed as though the quiet wotdd be 
maintained; but peaceful the temper of 
that border-district could hardly be, for a 
thousand ties and connections bound it to 
the struggling province, and hardly a 
Polish family lived in those parts which 
had not at least one of its members in the 
ranks of the combatants. 

Wilicza suffered most severely of all 
from this state of things. Its position 
made it one of the most important, but also 
one of the most dangerous outposts of the 
whole province. Not on light grounds 
had it been chosen to play so conspicuous 
a part in the plans of the Morynski and 
Baratowski faction. The Nordeck domain 
offered the most convenient connecting 
point with the insurrection, the surest 
retreat in case of contests near the frontier, 
while it was too densely wooded to allow 
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of the Strict supervision which had been 
prescribed being kept up throughout its 
whole extent, in spite of the numerous 
posts and patrols. Much had been changed, 
certainly, since the young proprietor had, 
on that memorable occasion shortly before 
the departure of Leo and Morynski, ranged 
himself so decidedly on the side of his 
countrymen ; but from that hour a silent, 
bitter struggle had set in between him and 
his mother, a struggle which had not even 
yet come to an end. 

The Princess was true to her word. 
She yielded to him not an inch of the 
ground to which she conceived she had a 
right, and Waldemar at last began to 
realise all the consequences of his own 
negligence in leaving his estates for years 
in her hands. If such negligence and 
indifference were ever to be atoned for, he 
atoned for them now. 
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He had achieved this — ^that his castle 
should no longer be made the centre of 
party intrigues ; but he could not clear 
his whole domain in like manner, for its 
allegiance had been systematically alienated 
from him. The unbounded authority so 
long exercised by the Princess, the com- 
plete expulsion of the G-erman element 
from the administration, the appointment 
of Polish functionaries to every post of any 
importance, all this now bore its fruits. 
Nordeck was indeed, as he had said, sold 
and betrayed on his own soil. The title 
of master was accorded him, but his mother 
was looked on as mistress in point of fact. 
Though she was careful not to appear openly 
in this light, her orders were transmitted 
to, her underlings and instantly obeyed, ' 
while all Wilicza banded itself together 
in secret but determined opposition to those 
given by Waldemar. All possible intrigues 
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and expedients were busily employed to 
thwart him; all that could be done to 
evade his orders, to counteract his measures, 
was done, but invariably in a way which 
eluded detection and punishment. No. one 
refused him obedience in so many words ; 
and yet he knew that "war and resistance'* 
was the order daily issued against him. 
When in one place he compelled submis- 
sion, rebellion raised > its hydra-head in 
twenty others ; and if one day he carried 
his point, on the next fresh obstacles stood 
in his path. He could not meet the 
difficulty by discharging all the disaffected ; 
he must have parted with the whole staff of 
his officials. In some cases he was bound 
by agreements, in others he would have 
found it impossible to replace the men, 
and at the present time any arbitrary act 
might have been fraught with disaster. 
So the young master of Wilicza was forced 
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into a position which was of all the hardest 
for him to bear, in that it gave no scope 
to his energy, but demanded only quiet, 
deliberate perseverance in a course once 
marked out ; and this was the very basis 
on which the Princess had built her plan. 
Waldemar should weary of the strife. He 
should learn to know that his power could 
avail nothing in a matter wherein aU 
Wilicza was leagued together for her, and 
against him. In his anger and vexation 
of spirit he should let faU the reins which 
he had so forcibly withdrawn from her 
hands. Patience had never been his forte. 
But once again she deceived herself in her 
estimate of her son. He now gave proof 
of that tenacity of purpose, that inflexible 
will which she was wont to consider as 
exclusively her characteristic. Not once 
did he recoil before the obstacles and annoy- 
ances she heaped up in his path; one by 



220 UKBEB A CHARM. 

one he overcame them. His eye and hand 
were everywhere ; and if, on a rare occa- 
sion, obedience was actually refused him, 
he then proclaimed himself the master in 
such a way that the first attempt would 
also be the last. This conduct certainly 
did not win for him the affection of his 
subordinates. If formerly they had only 
hated the Grerman in him, they now hated 
Waldemar Nordeck personally; but already 
they had learned to fear, and gradually 
they grew to obey. Under existing cir- 
cumstances fear was the one stimulus which 
might yet extort compliance. 

The relations between mother and son 
became in this way more and more hostile, 
the situation more untenable, though the 
same outward forms of cool politeness were 
preserved. That first explanation between 
them had been the only one* They were 
neither of them given to many useless 
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words, and both felt that there could be 
- no question of reconciliation or agreement 

x^i : where character and principles were so 

vie thoroughly opposed as was here the case. 

iz Waldemar never attempted to call his 

rX mother to account ; he knew she would 

admit nothing of the manoeuvres which 
j : yet incontestably proceeded from her, and 

she on her side proffered no question 
relating to these matters. Life under the 
same roof was therefore possible, and, 
viewed from without, even tolerable. Its 
stmgs and mortification, wore known but 
to the two concerned. Waldemar wrapped 
himself in a stiU more impenetrable reserve. 
He saw his mother only at table, and often 
not even there. The Princess, too, would 
frequently absent herself, going over to 
Kakowicz to see her niece, and staying 
away a considerable time. Wanda had 
kept her word. She had not again set foot 
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in Wilicza, whilst Waldemar in his expedi- 
tions avoided even the part of the country 
in which her father's property lay. 

More than three months had elapsed 
since Count Morynski and his nephew had 
left. It was generally known that they 
were in the thick of the strife, that the 
Count was playing an important part in 
the insurrection, and that young Prince 
Baratowski had been appointed to a com- 
mand under his uncle. In spite of distance 
and difficulties, they were both in unin- 
terrupted communication with their friends. 
The Princess, and Wanda also, received 
exact and detailed accounts of all that 
happened beyond the frontier, and con- 
stantly despatched messages to the scene 
of action themselves. The readiness with 
which every one in those border-districts 
undertook the office of messenger, laughed 
all obstacles to scorn. 
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It was about noon on a rather cold day 
when Assessor Hubert and Dr. Fabian 
walked back together from the village 
where they had met. The Assessor was 
fairly swaddled in wraps. He knew by 
his Janowo experience the unpleasant con- 
sequences of catching cold. The Doctor, 
too, had put up the collar of his cloak as 
a protection against the wintry weather. 
The severe climate did not appear to suit 
him. He looked paler than usual, and 
seemed worn and fatigued. Hubert, on 
the other hand, was beaming with cheer- 
fulness and satisfaction. The events now 
happening on the frontier took him very 
often to Wilicza, or its neighbourhood. 
On this occasion he was about to conduct 
an inquiry which would detain him several 
days in these parts ; as usual he had taken 
up his quarters at the steward's house, and 
his radiant air of contentment showed that 
he found them to his liking. 
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" It is splendid, sir," ke was saying in 
his solemn official tones ; " I tell yon, Herr 
Nordeck's present conduct is splendid. We 
G-ovemment men best know hpw to ap- 
preciate it. The President is of opinion 
that this cursed Wilicza would long ago 
have set the example of revolt here, if its 
master had not stood like a wall and a 
rampart, holding it back. He has the 

admiration of all L , the more so that 

no one ever expected he would one day 
show himself in these colours." 

' Dr. Fabian sighed. " I wished he 
deserved your admiration somewhat less. 
It is precisely the energy he shows which 
draws down more hatred on him day by 
day. I tremble each time Waldemar rides 
out alone, and there is no persuading him 
to take even the simplest precautions." 

" True," said the Assessor, gravely. 
" The people here at Wilicza are capable 
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of anything, even of lying in ambush to 
get a shot at their enemy unawares. I 
believe the only thing which has protected 
Herr Nordeck hitherto has been the fact 
that, in spite of everything, he is the 
Princess Baratowska's son ; but who knows 
how long, with their national fanaticism^ 
they will respect even such a consideration 
as that ! What a life it must be for you all 
up at the Castle! No one can make out 
why the Princess remains. It is well 
known that she is heart and soul with the 
Pohsh cause. There must have been some 
terrible scenes between her and her son, 
eh?" 

"Excuse me, Herr Assessor, these are 
family affairs," replied Fabian, evading the 
question. 

" I understand y<jur discretion," said 
Hubert, who was burning with curiosity 
to learn something that he could relate on 

35 
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his return to L , where people busied 

themselves now more than ever with the 
owner of Wilicza and his mother; "but 
you have no idea what terrible stories are 
going the round of the town. They say 
that, at that time when Herr Nordeck 
declared himself so decidedly for us, he 
had come upon and dispersed a meeting 
of conspirators, who held their conferences 
in the underground vaults of his Castle 
under the presidency of Count Morynski 
and the young Prince Baratowski. When 
the Princess would have interfered, her 
son, they say, placed a pistol at her breast ; 
she flung her curse at him, and then they 
both . . ." 

" How can people in L believe such 

nonsense ! " cried the Doctor, indignantly. 
" I give you my word that no such out- 
rageous scene has ever taken place between 
Waldemar and his mother — ^it would be 
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contrary to their natures; no, far from 
that, they are on very — ^very polite 
terms." 

" Keally ? " asked the Assessor, in- 
credulously. He was evidently reluctant 
to give up the tale of the pistol and the 
curse — it suited his romantic fancy far 
better than this tame explanation. " But 
the conspiracy did exist," he added, " and 
Herr Nordeck did put the traitors to flight 
— he alone against two hundred ! Ah, if 
I had only been there ! I was over at 
Janowo, where I unfortunately failed to 
make any discovery. Fraulein Margaret 
is generally so clever, I cannot think how 
she could have been so mistaken — for we 
know now that the secret stores of arms 
were hidden at Wilicza, though Herr 
Nordeck can never be brought to admit it." 

The Doctor was silent, and looked greatly 
embarrassed. The mention of Janowo 
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always flurried him. Fortunately, they 
had now reached the spot where the road 
to the Castle branched oflF. Fabian took 
leave of his companion, and the latter 
pursued his way alone to the manor-farm. 

Meanwhile an interview was there beings 
held between the steward and his daughter, 
which at one time threatened to take a 
stormy turn. Grretchen, at any rate, had 
assumed a* most warlike attitude. She 
stood before her father with her arms 
folded, her head with its fair crown of 
plaits defiantly thrown back, and as she 
spoke, she even stamped her little foot on 
the ground, in order to give more emphasis 
to her words. 

"I tell you, papa, I don't like the 
Assessor, and if he chooses to come lan- 
guishing about me six" months longer, and 
you speak up for him ever so much, I'll not 
be forced into saying Yes." 
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" But, child, nobody wants to force you," 
said her father, soothingly. " You know 
that you are quite free to do as you like; 
but the matter must be spoken of and 
settled at last, one way or the other. If 
you persist in saying no, you must not 
encourage Hubert any further." 

" I do not encourage him ! '* cried Gret- 
chen, almost crying with vexation. " On 
the contrary, I treat him abominably ; but 
it is all of no use. Ever since that 
unlucky time when I nursed him for his 
cold, he has been firmly persuaded that I 
return his aflfection. If I were to refuse 
him to-day, he would smile and reply, 
' You are mistaken, Fraulein ; you do love 
me,' and he would be at me again to- 
morrow." 

Frank took his daughter's hand, and 
drew her nearer to him. "Gretchen, be 
a good girl, and tell me what it is you 
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object to in the Assessor. He is young, 
tolerably good-looking, not without means , 
and be can offer you a social position 
wbicb has considerable advantages. I 
admit that he has some absurd little 
eccentricities; but a sensible wife would 
soon make something of him. The main 
point is that he is head over ears in love 
with you, and you did not look on him 
with such unfavourable eyes at first. What 
has set you so against him just of late ? " 

Gretchen made no answer' to this ques- 
tion, it seemed to embarrass her a little ; 
but she soon recovered herself. 

" I don't love him," she declared with 
great decision. " I don't want him, and I 
won't have him." 

In face of this categorical refusal, her 
father had no resource but to shrug his 
shoulders and turn away — which he did. 

" Well, as you like," he said, a little 
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annoyed. " Then I will tell the Assessor 
the plain truth before he leaves us. I will 
wait until he is going away ; perhaps you 
will think better of it by that time." 

The young lady looked most disdainful 
at such inconsistency being ascribed to 
her. The thought that she had just 
destroyed all the Assessor's chances of 
earthly happiness did not appear to disturb 
her equanimity in the least ; she sat down 
calmly to her work-table, took up a book, 
and began to read. 

The steward paced up and down the 
room, still with a shade of annoyance on 
his face ; at last he stopped before his 
daughter. 

" What is that great thick volume which 
I see now constantly in your hands ? A 
grammar, I suppose. Are you studying 
French so zealously ? " 

" No, papa," replied Gretchen. " Gram- 
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mars are a great deal too tiresome for me 
to take one in hand so often. I am 
studying" — she laid her hand solemnly 
on the book — "I am at present studying 
the * History of Teutonism/ " 

"The history of what?" asked the 
steward, who could not believe his ears. 

" ' The History of Teutonism/ " repeated 
his daughter, with infinite self-complacency. 
" A book of rare merit, of the most pro- 
found erudition. Would you like to read 
it ? Here is the first volume." 

"Don't bother me with your Teutonism," 
cried Frank. " I have enough to do with 
Slavs and Slavism ; but how did you get 
hold of this learned stuff? Through Dr. 
Fabian, no doubt. This is all quite against 
the agreement. He promised to give you 
some practice in French ; instead of that he 
brings you old rubbish out of his library, of 
which you don't understand a single word.'* 
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"I understand it all," said the girl, 
much offended, " and it is no old rubbish, 
but quite a new book which Dr. Fabian 
has written himself. It has made a wonder- 
ful sensation in the literary world, and two 
of our greatest scientific men. Professor 
Weber and Professor Schwarz, are at 
daggers drawn about it and about the 
new celebrity just rising into fame, that 
is, the Doctor ; but you'll see, papa, he will 
be greater than both of them put together." 

" Schwarz ? " said the steward, reflec- 
tively. " That is our Assessor's famous 

uncle at the University of J . Well, 

Dr. Fabian may think himself lucky if 
such an authority condescends to take 
notice of his book." 

" Professor Schwarz knows nothing about 
it," declared Gretchen, to her father's amaze- 
ment, delivering her verdict with the as- 
surance of an academical judge. " He will 
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get himself into a scrape with his criticism 
of Dr. Fabian's book, just as the Assessor 
did with his attempt to arrest Herr Nor-*" 
deck. Naturally enough — they are uncle 
and nephew — it is the way of the family ! " 

The steward began to take a more serious, 
view of the matter in question. He looked 
at his daughter attentively. 

" You are as well versed as any student 
in these university stories. You appear to 
enjoy Dr. Fabian's unlimited confidence." 

" So I do," assented Grretchen ; " but you 
have no idea what a deal of trouble it cost 
me to bring him to it. He is so shy and 
reserved, although he is such a remarkably 
clever man. I have had to worm it all out 
of him, word by word. He would not hear 
of giving me his book at first; but I 
grew angry, and I should like to see him 
refuse me anything when I look cross at 
him ! '* 
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" I tell you what, child, the Assessor did 
a very stupid thing when he brought about 
these French lessons," broke out Frank. 
" This quiet, pale Doctor, with his soft 
voice and timid ways, has fairly bewitched 
you, and he is the sole cause of the ill-treat- 
ment you bestow on poor Hubert. You 
are not going to be foolish, I hope. The 
Doctor is nothing but an ex-tutor who lives 
on with his former pupil, and receives a 
pension from him. If he writes learned 
works the while, it may be an amusement 
for him ; but such an occupation brings in 
no money to speak of, certainly not an 
assured income. Fortunately, he is too 
shy, and too sensible, I trust, to build any 
hopes on your fancy for him; but I con- 
sider it better that the French studies^ 
should be put a stop to at once. I will 
try and manage it without giving offence. 
If you, who have hardly patience to read 
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through a novel, are now studying the 
^History of Teutonism,' and growing en- 
thusiastic over it merely because Dr. 
Fabian is the author, the matter looks 
to me serious." 

His daughter tossed her head impatiently 
at this paternal reprimand, and was about 
to put forward an emphatic protest, when 
the inspector came in with a message. 
Frank left the room with him, and Frau- 
lein Margaret remained behind in a very 
ill-humour. Assessor Hubert could have 
•chosen no worse time to make his appear- 
ance ; but, as usual, his unlucky star 
brought him in now at the wrong moment. 
He was, as ever, attention and affability 
itself ; but the object of his wishes proved 
to be in so ungracious a frame of mind that 
he could not refrain from noticing it. 

"You seem out of humour, Fraulein 
JVIargaret," he began after several vain 
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attempts to engage her in conversation* 
" May one know the reason ? " 

" It makes me wild to think that it is 
just the cleverest men who are shy and 
have no self-confidence," exclaimed Gret- 
chen, whose thoughts were far away. 

The Assessor's face brightened at these^ 
words. " Cleverest men — shy — no self- 
confidence." True, he had paused that day 
when about to fall on his knees before her,, 
and up to the present time had not suc- 
ceeded in making the declaration which 
was expected from him. No doubt, the 
yoimg lady herself was chiefly to blame 
for the delay ; yet she was evidently vexed 
that he should show so little self-confidence^ 
This must be repaired without loss of time- 
No hint could have been plainer. 

Gretchen had hardly spoken when she 
saw what she had done with her imprudent 
words, which Hubert naturally applied to» 
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himself. She put her ' History of Teu- 
tonism ' speedily away in safety from him, 
for the Doctor had made her promise not to 
betray him to the nephew of his literary 
foe, and resolved on repairing her hasty 
error by behaving as rudely as possible. 

" You need not keep looking at me with 
the eye of a detective, Herr Assessor," said 
she. "I am not a conspirator, and con- 
spiracies are the only things in the world 
which interest you." 

"Fraulein," replied the Assessor, with 
dignity, and also with a touch of wounded 
feeling, for he was conscious that his glance 
had not oeen keen as that of a detective, 
but languishing rather as a lover's, " you 
reproach me with my zeal in the discharge 
of my duties, while I myself am inclined to 
make a merit of that very quality. On us 
officials rests the whole responsibility for 
the order and security of the State. To us 
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thousands owe it that they can lay down 
their heads in peace ; without us • . ." 

" Oh, if our safety depended upon you, 
we should all have been murdered long ago 
here at Wilicza," interrupted the girl. " It 
is lucky we have Herr Nordeck to look 
after us. He is better able to keep order 
than the whole police department of 
L ." 

" Herr Nordeck appears to enjoy an ex- 
traordinary amount of admiration every- 
where now," remarked Hubert, in a tone 
of pique. " You share in it too ? " 

" Oh, certainly, I share in it," assented 
Oretchen. " I am extremely sorry to tell 
you that my admiration is given to Herr 
Nordeck, and to no other." 

She cast a look of most pointed meaning 
at the Assessor, but he only smiled. 

" Ah, that other would never lay claim 
to so cold and distant a sentiment as 
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admiration," he protested. " He hopes to 
awaken far different emotions in a kindred 
soul." 

Gretchen saw that rudeness availed her 
nothing. Hubert was steering steadily, 
perseveringly, straight ahead towards a 
declaration. The girl, however, had no 
wish to listen to him ; it was disagreeable 
to her to have to say No, so she struck in 
with the first question which came into her 
mind. 

" You have not told me anything of 

your famous uncle in J for a long^ 

time. What is he about now ? " 

The Assessor, who saw in this question 
a proof of her interest in his family affairs^ 
entered promptly into the subject. 

" My poor uncle has had much vexation 
and worry of late," he replied. "There 
exists at the University a party of opposi- 
tion — ^what truly great man has not his 
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enemies ? — at the head of which stands 
Professor Weber. This gentleman lays 
himself out to gain popularity, and the 
students entertain a blind predilection for 
him. Every one vaimts his amiable cha- 
racter, and my imcle, who disdains such 
artifices and cares nothing for public 
opinion, meets with enmity and ill-will 
on every side. Just now the opposition 
party, for no other purpose than to spite 
him, are crying up some obscure person 
who haa just published his first work ; they 
have even the audacity to declare that this 
novice's book is superior to Schwarz's writ- 
ings on Teutonism." 

" Impossible ! " said Gretchen. 
"Superior to my uncle's writings," re- 
peated the Assessor, with generous indig- 
nation. " I do not know the author's 
name, nor the circumstances of the case 
— my imcle is not fond of going into 

36 
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details in his letters — ^but the matter has 
vexed him to such a degree, and his dis- 
pute with Professor Weber has assmned 
such proportions, that he has thought fit 
to tender his resignation. It is, of course, 
^othing but a menace ; they would never 
let him go — the University would suffer far 
too great a loss by his withdrawal — ^but he 
considers it necessary to put some pressure 
on the personages in question." 

" I wish it would take effect," said 
Gretchen, with such a wrathful expression 
that Hubert drew back a step in his 
surprise, only to advance two the next 
minute, however. 

"It makes me very happy to see you 
take such an interest in my uncle's welfare. 
He, too, is already most kindly disposed 
towards you. I have often mentioned in 
my letters the family at whose house I find 
BO hospitable a welcome, and he would be 
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delighted to hear that I was to be con- 
nected . . ." 

He had got so far on the road again, 
when the girl jumped up in desperation, 
ran to the open piano, and began to play ; 
but she undervalued her suitor's persistency. 
Next moment he was at her side, listening 
to her. 

"Ah, the longings of the Heart' 
waltzes, my favourite piece. Yes, music 
is the language which best renders the 
feelings of the soul ; is it not so, Fraulein 
Margaret ? " 

Fraulein Margaret thought that to-day 
everything had conspired together against 
her. This was, as it happened, the only 
piece she knew by heart, and she dared 
not get up and run to fetch her notes, for 
the Assessor's looks plainly said that he 
was only waiting for a pause in her per- 
formance to give vent to the feelings of 
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his soul In words. So the 'Longings of 
the Heart' waltzes raged over the piano 
to the time of a galop. The noise was 
fearful, and a string broke ; but no matter, 
such a din must drown any love declara- 
tion. 

" Ought this to be fortissimo, do you 
think ? " Hubert ventured to remark. " I 
always fancied the piece should be played 
in a soft, melting piano." 

" I play it fortissimo," declared Gretchen, 
and banged on the notes so violently that 
the second string broke. 

The Assessor was growing rather ner- 
vous. "You will spoil this beautiful 
instrument," said he, making himself heard 
with difficulty. 

"What are pianos in the world for?" 
cried Grretchen; and, seeing that the 
musical uproar was disagreeable to the 
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Assessor, she raised it to an almost in- 
credible pitch, and deliberately sacrificed 
a third string. At last her strategy 
succeeded. Hubert saw that he would not 
be allowed to speak to-day, and beat a 
retreat, a little annoyed, but with un- 
shaken confidence. The young lady had 
nursed him with such touching care when 
he was ill with his cold, and to-day she 
had spoken of him as a remarkably clever 
man, and had reproached him with lacking 
self-confidence. True, her waywardness 
defied all calculation ; but she loved him 
nevertheless. 

When he had gone, Gretchen stood 
up and shut the piano. "Three strings 
broken ! " said she, dolefully, but yet with 
a certain satisfaction ; " never mind, I have 
managed once more to keep him from 
making his oflFer. Now papa may settle the 
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rest." With that she sat down at her 
work-table once more, brought out her book, 
and plunged anew into the 'History of 
Teutonism ! ' 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Some hours after the incidents recorded in 
the last chapter Waldemar Nordeck was 

returning from L , to which place he 

had ridden over in the morning. He had 
now often occasion to go there, a much 
closer intercourse being kept up in these, 
days between the town and the Castle. 
The fact that the border-forests were in- 
cluded in the Wilicza territory, and that 
the population of those districts was 
strongly distrusted, necessitated frequent 
conferences and consultations as to the 
measures to be adopted, and the President 
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knew too well what an energetic supporter 
he had in the young proprietor not to 
receive him at all times with the greatest 
favour. Waldemar had called on him 
to-day, and had met at his house some 
of the higher officials and officers of the 

L r garrison. These gentlemen had 

one and all found themselves confirmed in 
their opinion that young Nordeck was the 
coldest, the most imperious of men. Any 
6ne else would have been galled, oppressed 
by the hostile attitude in which he stood 
to his own mother and brother ; but he did 
not appear in the least aflfected by it. He 
was as ever, grave, reserved ; but deter- 
mined and ready to abide to the uttermost 
by the position he had once chosen. 

Waldemar had, indeed, eveiy reason to 
show this calm front to strangers. He 
knew that his situation with regard to 
his mother, and the terms they were on 
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together, formed the staple of daily talk 

in L , and that the most marvellous 

reports were current on the subject. He 
was resolved at all events not to furnish 
fresh food for gossip. But now that he 
was alone and unobserved, a troubled look 
had settled on his face, and his brow was 
as darkly clouded as it had been serene 
before. Absorbed in his thoughts, he was 
advancing at a foot-pace, when, at a meet- 
ing of cross-roads, he half mechanically 
drew rein to let pass a sledge which was 
approaching at full gallop, and which next 
instant shot rapidly by quite close to him. 
Norman suddenly reared high in the air. 
His rider had jerked the bridle so violently 
that the animal, taking fright, sprang with 
a hasty bound to one side, alighting with 
its hind feet in a ditch covered with loose 
snow which ran parallel to the high-road. 
It stumbled and nearly fell with its master. 



260 UNDER A CHARM. 

Waldemar soon brought the horse out of 
the ditch, and on to the main road again ; 
but this slight mischance seemed to have 
robbed him, the bold, intrepid rider, of his 
composure. His usual self-possession quite 
failed him as he neared the sledge, which 
had drawn up on a call from the lady 
occupying it. 

" I ask pardon if I have startled you, 
Countess Morynska. My horse shied at 
the sudden approach of yours." 

Wanda was generally not very sus- 
ceptible to fear, and possibly it was less 
alarm than surprise at the unexpected 
meeting — ^the first for three months — which 
drove the colour from her cheeks. Her 
face was very white as she asked in 
reply— 

" You are not hurt, I hope ? " 

" No, I am not hurt ; but my Nor- 



man . . ." 
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He did not finish his sentence, but 
sprang quickly to the ground. The horse 
had evidently injiu*ed one of his hind feet. 
He held it up as though in pain, and 
refused to advance. Waldemar hastily 
examined the part affected, and then turned 
to the young Countess again. 

" It is nothing serious," he said, in the 
same cold, constrained tone he had used 
hitherto. " I beg of you not to interrupt 
your journey on my account." He bowed 
and stepped aside to let the sledge pass. 

"Will you not mount again?" asked 
Wanda, seeing that he threw the bridle 
over his arm, as though preparmg to 
walk. 

"No. Norman has sprained his foot, 
and limps very much. It will be painful 
enough for him to get on at aU, he could 
not possibly carry a rider." 

" But Wilicza is two good leagues from 
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here," objected Wanda. " You cannot go 
all that way on foot, and at a slow pace." 

"There will be nothing else for me," 
replied Waldemar, quietly. " I must at 
any rate get my horse on to the nearest 
village, where I can have it sent for." 

"But it will be dark before you reach 
the Castle." 

"That does not matter; I know the way." 

The young Countess glanced at the 
Wilicza road which, at a little distance 
from the spot where they had met, dis- 
appeared into the forest. She knew that 
it ran through the heart of the woods, 
emerging only in the immediate vicinity 
of the Castle. 

"Would it not be better to make use 
of my sledge ? " said she in a low voice, 
without looking up. "My coachman can 
take charge of your horse, and lead him 
to the nearest village." 
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Waldemar looked at her in amazement. 
The proposal seemed to surprise him 
strangely. 

" Thank you ; but you are, no doubt, 
on your way to Rakowicz." 

" Eakowicz does not lie far out of your 
road," Wanda interrupted him, hastily, 
"and from thence you can have the con- 
veyance to yourself." The words were 
spoken hurriedly, almost anxiously. Wal- 
demar slowly let the bridle drop. Some 
seconds passed before he answered. 

" I should do better to go straight on to 
Wilicza." 

" I beg of you, though, not to go on ; 
but to come with me." 

This time the anxiety in Wanda's voice 
was so unmistakable that the refusal was 
not renewed. Waldemar gave over his 
horse to the coachman, who had dismounted 
at a sign from his mistress, and instructed 
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him to lead it with all possible care to 
a certain village, and there to leave word 
that it should be sent for. He then 
mounted the sledge, swinging himself up 
into the driver's seat behind, and grasping 
the reins. The place by the young 
Countess's side remained empty. 

They drove on in silence. The oflfer had 
been so simple, so natural, a decided rejec- 
tion of it would have appeared singular, 
nay, uncourteous, between such near rela- 
tives ; but easy intercourse had long since 
grown impossible to these two, and the 
unexpected meeting made their embarrass- 
ment more marked and painful. Waldemar 
devoted his attention exclusively to the 
reins, and Wanda wrapped herself more 
closely in her furs, never once turning her 
head. 

They were already in the beginning of 
March; but it seemed this year as if 
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winter never would give way. Before 
taking its departure, the cruel season once 
more let loose all its terrors on the poor 
earth, lying happily expectant of spring's 
first breath. A heayy snowstorm, lasting 
through an entire day, had clothed it anew 
in the white shroud of which it had so 
slowly and painfully divested itself. Again 
the country lay rigid under its pall of snow 
and ice, and stormy wind and freezing cold 
strove together for the mastery. 

The storm with its thick drifting snow 
had subsided on that morning ; but it was 
as gloomy and cold a winter afternoon as 
though the month had been December. 
The horses stepped out merrily, and the 
sledge seemed to fly over the smooth earth ; 
but its two occupants sat silent and motion- 
less, paralysed, as it were, by the icy breath 
of that chill March day. It was the first 
time they had been alone together since 
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that hour by the forest lake. Dreary and 
melancholy as had been that autumn even- 
ing, with its falling leaves and surging 
mist-visions, some last lingering throbs of 
life had then quickened Nature's pulse ; but 
now even these were stilled. The silence 
of death lay on the broad fields, stretching 
away on all sides, so white and endless. 
Nothing but snow all around, far as the 
eye could reach ! The distant horizon lay 
wrapped in fog, and the sky was heavy 
with dense snow-laden clouds which drifted 
slowly, lazily along — else all was numb and 
dead in these wintry desert solitudes. 

The road now left the open lands and 
turned into the woods which it had hitherto 
skirted. Here in the sheltered forest path, 
the snow lay so thick that the horses could 
only advance at a foot-pace. The driver 
loosed the reins which up to this time he 
had held so tightly, and their giddy, rapid 
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flight was changed into a gentle, gliding 
onward movement. The dark fir-trees on 
either side bowed under their load of snow. 
One of the low-hanging branches brushed 
against Waldemar's head, and a perfect 
cloud of white flakes was showered down 
on him and his companion. She half- 
turned now for the first time and said, 
pointing to the trees — 

"The road to Wilicza lies all the way- 
through a forest as thick as this." 

Waldemar smiled slightly. 

" That is nothing new to me. I pass 
along it often enough." 

" But not on foot and at dusk ! Do you 
not know, or will you not own to yourself, 
that there is danger for you in these 
journeys ? " 

The smile vanished from Nordeck's face, 
giving way to its accustomed gravity. " If 
I had had any doubt of that, I should have 

37 
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been enlightened by the bullet which, not 
long ago, as I was coming home from the 
border-station, sped so close by my head 
that it ruffled my hair. The marksman 
did not show himself. He was probably 
ashamed of his — unskilfulness." 

" Well, after such an experience, it is 
really challenging danger to ride out so 
constantly quite alone," cried Wanda, who 
could not altogether conceal her alarm at 
this news. 

"I never go unarmed," replied Walde- 
mar, " and no companion could protect me 
against a shot fired in ambush. In the pre- 
sent state of aflfairs at Wilicza, my personal 
ascendancy is the one influence w]iich still 
avails. If I show fear and take all sorts 
of precautionary measures, there will be an 
end to my authority. If I continue to face 
all their attacks alone, they will desist from 
them." 
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" But suppose that bullet had not missed," 
said Wanda, with a little quiver in her 
voice. "You see how near the danger 
was." 

The young man bent half over her seat. 

" Was it a desire to avert from me some 
such peril as this which made you insist on 
my coming with you ? " 

" Yes," was the hardly audible reply. 

An earnest rejoinder was on his lips; 
but some sudden remembrance flashing 
through his mind, he suddenly drew him- 
self erect and, grasping the reins more 
firmly, said with a rush of the old bitter- 
ness — 

" You will find it hard to justify such a 
desire in the eyes of your party. Countess 
Morynska." 

She turned completely round to him now, 
and her eye met his. 

"It may be so, for you have openly 
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avowed yourself our enelny. It lay with, 
you to make peace; instead of that you 
have declared war upon us." 

" I did what necessity compelled me to 
do. You forget that my father was a 
German." 

" And your mother is a Pole." 
" Ah, you need not remind me of it in 
that reproachful tone," said Waldemar. 
"The unhappy division of interests has 
cost me too much for me ever to lose sight 
of it for an instant. It was the cause of 
my parents' separation. It poisoned my 
childhood, embittered my youth, and robbed 
me of my mother. She would perhaps 
have loved me as she loves her Leo if I 
had been a Baratowski. That I was my 
father's son has been my gravest offence 
in her eyes. If now we stand politically 
opposed to each other, that is only a con- 
sequence of past events." 
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" Which you logically, inexorably, carry 
out to its extreme limits," cried Wanda, 
flashing into anger. "Any other man 
would have sought for some means of 
reconciliation, some compromise, which 
must have been possible between mother 
and son." 

" Perhaps between any other mother and 
son, but not between the Princess Bara- 
towska and me. She gave me the choice 
of surrendering Wilicza and myself, bound 
hand and foot, into her hands to serve her 
interests, or to declare myself at war with 
her. I chose the latter alternative, and she 
takes good care that there shall be no truce, 
not even for a day. Were it not that the 
contest for dominion is still going on, 
she would long since have left me. She 
certainly does not stay on my account." 

Wanda made no reply. She knew he 
was right, and the conviction was now 
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4 

forcing itself on her mind that this man, 
held on all sides to be cold and unfeeling, 
was in reaUty most keenly and bitterly 
sensitive to all that was painful in his 
position towards his mother. In the rare 
moments when he disclosed his secret feel- 
ings, this subject always came uppermost. 
The thought of his mother's indiflference to 
himself and of her boundless love for her 
younger son had stung the boy*s soul years 
ago ; it rankled yet in the heart of the 
man. 

They soon emerged from the forest, and 
the horses quickly resuming their former 
swift pace, Rakowicz shortly afterwards 
appeared in the distance. Waldemar would 
have turned into the main road which led 
thither, but Wanda pointed in another 
direction* 

" Please let me get out at the entrance to 
the village. I shall like the little walk 
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home, and you can go straight on to 
Wilicza." 

Nordeck looked at her a moment in 
silence. " That means, you do not venture 
to appear at Kakowicz in my company. I 
was forgetting that the people about would 
never forgive you for it. To be sure — ^we 
are enemies." 

"We are so through your fault alone," 
declared Wanda. "No one compelled you 
to act as our foe. Our struggle is not with 
your country or countrjnnen, it will be 
fought out yonder on foreign soil." 

"And supposing your party to be vic- 
torious on that soil," asked Waldemar 
slowly and pointedly, "whose turn will 
it be next ? " 

The young Countess was silent. 

« Well, we will not discuss that," ^{a 
Nordeck, resignedly. " It may have be 
some secret necessity of Nature ^v- v 
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drove your father and Leo into the fight; 
but the same necessity urges me to resist- 
ance. My brother's task is indeed easier 
than mine. One way has been marked out 
for him, both by birth and family tradition, 
and he has gone that way without the pain 
of making a choice, or of causing dissen- 
sion. Neither of these troubles has been 
spared me. It is not in my nature to 
vacillate between two contending parties 
without giving in my adhesion to one or 
to the other. I must declare myself friend 
or foe to a cause. What the choice has 
cost me, none need know. No matter, I 
have chosen ; and where I have once taken 
my stand, I will remain. Leo throws him- 
self into the struggle full of glowing 
enthusiasm ; his highest ideal is before 
him; he is supported by the love and 
admiration of his friends. I stand alone 
at my post, where possibly death by as- 
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sassination, where surely hatred awaits me, 
a hatred in which all Wilicza, my mother 
and brother — and you, too, unite, Wanda. 
The lots have been unevenly divided ; but 
J have never been spoiled by over much 
love and affection. I shall be able to bear 
it. So go on hating me, Wanda. It is 
perhaps best for us both." 

While speaking, he had driven forward 
in the prescribed direction, and now drew 
up just at the entrance to the village, which 
lay before them still and, as it were, life- 
less. Swinging himself from his seat, he 
would have helped the young Countess to 
alight ; but she waved his hand away, and 
got out of the sledge without assistance. 
No single word of leave-taking passed her 
tightly closed lips. She merely bowed her 
head in mute farewell. 

Waldemar had drawn back. Once again 
the deep lines of pain showed plainly on 
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his face, and the hand which grasped the 
reins was clenched convulsively. Her 
repulse evidently wounded him to the 
quick. 

" I will send the sledge back to-morrow," 
said he in a cold and distant tone — "with 
my thanks, if you will not decline them, as 
you decline my slightest service." 

Wanda appeared to be struggling with 
herself. She half turned as though to go ; 
but lingered yet an instant. 

" Herr Nordeck." 

" What is your pleasure, Countess 
Morynska ? " 

" I . . . You must promise me not 
again wilfully to challenge danger as you 
would have done to-day. You are right, 
the hatred of all Wilicza is directed against 
you at the present time. Do not give your 
enemies so good a chance — do not, I entreat 
of you." 
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A deep flush overspread Waldemar's face 
at these words. He cast one look at her, 
one single look ; but at that glance all the 
bitterness went out from him. 

" I will be more prudent," he answered, 
in a low voice. 

" Good-bye, then." 

She turned from him and took the path 
leading to the village. Nordeck gazed after 
her until she disappeared behind one of the 
nearest farm-buildings, then he swung him- 
self into the sledge again, and drove off 
swiftly in the direction of Wilicza, the road 
soon taking him back into the forest. He 
had drawn his pistol from his breast-pocket 
and laid it within easy reach ; and, whilst 
he handled the reins with unaccustomed 
caution, his eye kept a vigilant watch 
between the trees. This defiant, inflexible 
man, who knew no fear, had suddenly 
grown careful and prudent; he had pro- 
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mised to be so, and he had now learned 
that there was one being who trembled for 
his life also, who longed to avert danger 
from him. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Rakowicz, the residence of Count Moryn- 
ski, could in no respect compare with 
Wilicza. Quite apart from the fact that 
the latter property covered ten times as 
much ground, and contained three or four 
separate leased-oflf estates, each of an extent 
equal to the Morynski domain, the magnifi- 
cent forests, the Castle and noble park were 
all wanting here. Rakowicz lay in an 

open country about three miles from L , 

and differed little or nothing from the 
other gentlemen's seats scattered about the 
province. 
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Since her father's departure Wanda had 
lived on at home alone. Though, under 
other circumstances, her removal to WiKcza 
would have appeared a matter of course, 
it now seemed very natural that Count 
Morynski's daughter should avoid the 
Castle, its master having assumed an atti- 
tude of avowed hostiHty to her friends and 
their cause. Even the Princess's continued 
stay at her son's house excited some wonder. 
As has been said, the latter lady often came 
over to Rakowicz to see her niece ; she was 
there now on a visit of several days. No 
mention had a^ yet been made of Wanda's 
accidental meeting with Waldemar, her 
aunt having only arrived on the evening 
following her return from that expedition. 
Two days later, the ladies were sitting 
together in the young Countess's morning- 
room. They had just received news from 
the seat of war, and still held the letters 



UNDER A CHARM. 271 

open in their hands; but there appeared 
to be little in them of a joyful nature, 
for Wanda looked very grave, and the 
Princess's face was overcast and full of 
care as she at last laid down the missives 
from her brother and Leo. 

" Repulsed again ! " said she, with re- 
pressed emotion. " They had reached the 
heart of the land, and now they are on the 
borders once more. Never anything de- 
cisive, no success worth mentioning. It 
almost makes one despair ! " 

Wanda, too, laid down the letter she had 
been reading. "My father writes in a 
very gloomy strain," she answered; "he 
is almost worn out with the perpetual 
efforts to hold in check all the conflicting 
elements in his army. Everybody will 
command, no one will obey — there is 
growing disunion among the leaders. How 
will it all end ! " 
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" Your father allows himself to be in- 
fluenced by the melancholy which forms 
part of his character," said the Princess, 
more calmly. ^' After all, it is natural to 
suppose that a host of volunteers, hurrying 
under arms at the first call, cannot possess 
the order and discipline of a well-trained 
army. Time and practice are necessary for 
that." 

Wanda shook her head sadly. "The 
struggle has lasted three months, and for 
every successful encounter we may count 
three defeats. Now I understand my 
father's great emotion at parting from 
us; it was not only the separation which 
moved him — he went without any real 
hope of victory." 

" Bronislaus has always looked on the 
dark side," persisted the Princess. " I 
hoped more from Leo's constant com- 
panionship, and from his influence over 
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his uncle. He, as yet, has all the elasticity 
and enthusiasm of youth ; he looks on 
every doubt as to the ultimate triumph 
of our cause as treason. I wish he could 
communicate some of his unbounded con- 
fidence to the other — they both have need 
of it." 

She drew her son's letter out, and looked 
through it again. "Leo is happy, no doubt, 
in spite of everything. My brother has at 
last yielded to his entreaties, and entrusted 
him with an independent command. He is 
stationed with his troop only a couple of 
leagues from the frontier, and his mother 
and affianced wife cannot see him even 
for an instant ! " 

" For Heaven's sake, do not put such 
thoughts into Leo's mind," exclaimed 
Wanda. "He would be capable of com- 
mitting the rashest, the maddest acts in 

order to bring about a meeting." 

38 
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" There is no fear of that," replied the 
Princess, gravely. "He has strict orders 
not to stir from his post ; he will, therefore, 
remain at it. But what does he say to 
yon ? His letter to me is very short and 
written in haste. Yours appears to contain 
much more." 

" It contains very little," declared the 
young Countess, with visible impatience. 
" He hardly touches on that which to us, 
who are forced to await the result here 
in inaction, is the one subject of importance. 
Leo prefers to write pages about his love 
for me, and finds leisure in the very 
midst of the war to torment me with his 
jealousy." 

" A singular reproach from the mouth 
of his betrothed," remarked the Princess, 
with a sneer. " Most women would be 
happy and proud to know that their lover's 
thoughts were given to them at such a 
time." 
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"We are engaged in a life and death 
struggle, and I require deeds from a man, 
not vows of love," said Wanda, ener- 
getically. 

The Princess's brow grew dark. " He 
will not be wanting in deeds when the 
occasion for them presents itself; but 
perhaps you think coldness and taciturnity 
are their inseparable adjuncts." 

Wanda rose and walked to the window. 
She knew at what those words were aimed ; 
but she could not, would not continually 
be made to render account of herself to 
those penetrating eyes which rested on 
her face with so inexorable a scrutiny, as 
though they would detect the innermost 
movements of her being. The Princess 
observed towards her niece the same line 
of conduct she had adopted towards Walde- 
mar. She had spoken openly once, and 
that was enough. Repeated warnings 
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were, in her opinion, useless as they were 
dangerous. Since the evening on which 
she had .judged it necessary to open the 
young Countess's eyes, no word had passed 
between them on the subject then alluded 
to ; but Wanda well knew that every word, 
every look of hers was weighed in the 
balance, and this consciousness often made 
her feel insecure and ill at ease in her 
intercourse with her aunt. 

That lady had meanwhile folded and laid 
together the letters from her brother and 
her son. 

"To all appearances, we may expect 
some fighting close to the frontier in the 
course of a few days," she began again. 
" What Wilicza might have been to us at 
such a time, and what it is ! " 

The young Countess turned round, and 
fixed her dark eyes on the speaker. 

" Wilicza ? " she repeated. " Axmt, I 
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understand the necessity which keeps you 
there; but I should not be equal to the 
task ! Any other sacrifice I could make ; 
but it would be impossible to me to live 
day by day with any one on the terms 
existing between you and your son." 

" No one else would find it so bearable 
as it is to us," said the Princess, with 
bitter irony. "I bear you testimony, 
Wanda, that you were right in your 
estimate of Waldemar. I expected the con- 
test would have proved an easier one. 
Instead of tiring, him out, it is I who am 
almost ready to yield. He is more than 
a match for me." 

" He is your son," said Wanda ; " you 
always lose sight of that fact." 

The Princess sat leaning her head on 
her hand. 

" He takes care that I shall not forget 
it ; he shows me every day of my life what 



278 UNDER A CHARM. 

the last four years have done for him. I 
never should have believed that he could 
have worked his way up with such wonder- 
ful energy from the rough semi-savage 
condition of his younger days. He has 
learned to control himself, and therefore 
he can control others in spite of enmity 
and opposition. Already I find it more 
difficult to get my orders obeyed when he 
sets his will against them, and yet the 
people are as devoted to me as ever. He 
awes them with his indomitable spirit, with 
his tone of command. They fear his eye 
more than they have ever feared me. I 
wish Nordeck had left me the boy. I would 
have brought him up for our cause. He 
would have been worth much to us, I think 
— ^not merely as master of Wilicza. As 
it is, he belongs altogether to his father's 
people, and he will maintain his place in 
the enemy's ranks, though the highest ofiers 



I 
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should be made to him by our side. I 
know him well enough to be sure of that. 
It has been a misfortune that I could never 
be a real mother to him. We have both 
to pay the penalty for it now." 

There was something almost of self- 
accusation, of sorrowful regret, in her 
words. The tone was quite a new one in 
the Princess's mouth when referring to her 
elder son. Those tenderer impulses, which 
at rare intervals would gain the mastery 
over her, had hitherto invariably been 
. stirred within her by love for her youngest- 
born alone, and even now she put the 
passing weakness from her with a strong 
hand. Rising abruptly, as though to end 
the discussion, she said in a stern voice— 

" No matter, we are enemies, and enemies 
we shall remain. That must be borne, like 
so much else." 

They were here interrupted. A servant 
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came in with the announcement that the 
house-steward of Wilicza had just arrived, 
and begged to be allowed to speak to his 
mistress. The Princess looked up. 

" Pawlick ? Then something must have 
happened. Send him in at once." 

JSardly a minute had elapsed when 
Pawlick entered. He ' had been Prince 
Baratowski's servant, had accompanied the 
family into exile, and now filled the office 
of major-domo at the Castle. The old man 
seemed excited and in haste ; yet he omitted 
none of those marks of respect with which 
he was wont to approach his Hege lady. 

" That will do, that will do," said the 
Princess, impatiently. " What brings you 
here ? What has happened at Wilicza ? " 

"Nothing at WiUcza itself," reported 
Pawlick ; " but at the border-station on the 
frontier . . ." 

" Well ? " 
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" There have been some squabbles with 
the military again, as has often been the 
case of late. The ranger and his men have 
placed every possible difficulty in the way 
of the patrols, have even insulted them at 
last — it nearly came to an open fight." 

An exclamation of extreme displeasure 
escaped the Princess's lips. " Must our 
plans always, invariably, be thwarted by 
the folly of our subordinates ! Just now, 
when everything depends upon diverting 

ft 

attention from the station, they absolutely 
challenge observation. Did I not expressly 
command Osiecki to keep quiet, and to 
hold his men in check ! A messenger must 
be sent over at once to repeat the order in 
the most strenuous terms." 

Wanda had drawn nearer to listen. The 
border-station, as it was commonly called, 
because it was the last forester's post on 
the Nordeck property and lay within half 
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a league of the frontier, seemed to have a 
great interest for her also. 

" Unfortunately, Herr Nordeck has been 
beforehand with us," went on Pawliek, 
hesitatingly. "He has twice warned the 
forester, and threatened to punish him. 
On this last occasion he has sent him 
instructions to clear out of the station, and 
to come over to that of Wilicza. For the 
present, one of the steward's German in- 
spectors is to be sent to the frontier, until 
a substitute is found." 

"And what has Osiecki done?" inter- 
rupted the Princess, hastily. 

" He has positively refused to obey, and 
sent word to the master that he has been 
placed at the border-station, and there he 
shall remain — if any one wants to drive 
him from it he may come and try." 

The importance of the event described 
must have been greater than would appear. 
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On the Princess's face were signs of unmis- 
takable alarm. 

" And what has my son determined 

to do?" 

" Herr Nordeck declared that he would 
ride over himself this afternoon." 

" Alone ? " exclaimed Wanda. 

Pawlick shrugged his shoulders. " The 
master always rides alone." 

The Princess seemed hardly to have 
heard the last words. She roused herself 
from her meditations. 

" See that the horses are put to at once, 
Pawlick. You will accompany me back to 
Wilicza. I must be on the spot if any 
events are preparing there. Go." 

Pawlick obeyed. He had hardly closed 
the door behind him when Countess Moryn- 
ska stood at her aunt's side. 

'' Did you hear, aunt ? He is going over 
to the border-station." 
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''Well?" replied the Princess, "what 
of it ? " 

" What of it ? Do you think Osiecki 
will comply ? " 

"No, he must not comply, come what 
may. His station is of the greatest im- 
portance to us, doubly important in view 
of what the next few days may bring 
forth. We must have people there we can 
trust. The madmen, to risk losing us the 
post just at this time ! " 

"They have lost it us," cried -Wanda, 
hastily. " Waldemar will compel them to 
obey." 

" In this particular case he will not use 
compulsion," replied the Princess. " He 
avoids all acts of violence. I know that 
the President himself has specially begged 
him to do so, and he has given his promise. 

In L they fear nothing so much as a 

revolt on this side the frontier. Osiecki 
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and his men will yield to nothing short of 
force; and to that, Waldemar will not 
resort. You hear he is going over alone." 
"But yon will not allow that," inter- 
posed the young Countess, eagerly. " You 
are going to Wilicza to warn him, to hold 

him back?" 

The Princess looked at her niece with 
eyes of astonishment. "What are you 
thinking of ? A warning from my mouth 
would betray all to Waldemar, and at once 
convince him that my orders are obeyed at 
the station, and not his. He would then 
inexorably insist upon Osiecki's leaving, 
which may perhaps yet be averted, which 
indeed must be averted, cost what it may." 

" And you think your son will submit to 
be thus openly defied ? It is the first time 
that such flagrant rebellion has appeared 
at Wilicza. Aunt, you know this wild 
fellow, this Osiecki, is capable of any- 
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thing, and that his men are no better than 
he!" 

" Waldemar knows it too," returned the 
Princess, with perfect calm, " and therefore 
he will be careful not to irritate him. He 
has learned such admirable coolness and 
prudence, there is no fear now of his being 
carried away when he really desires to 
control himself; and in his dealings with 
his subordinates he is invariably calm and 
collected." 

"They hate him," said Wanda, with 
trembling lips. " They have already fired 
at, and missed, him on the road to the 
border-station. The second time they will 
take better aim." 

The Princess started. " How do you 
know that ? " 

" One of my people brought the news 
from Wilicza," replied Wanda, quickly be- 
thinking herself. 
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"A mere tale," said the Princess, con- 
temptuously. " Probably invented by his 
anxious friend. Dr. Fabian. The poor man 
has, no doubt, heard an innocent shot fired 
in the woods at some bird, and has taken it 
for a murderous attempt on the life of his 
beloved pupil. He is constantly trembling 
for his safety. Waldemar is my son — that 
will ensure him against any attack." 

"When their passions are once fully 
roused, that will no longer protect him," 
cried Wanda, imprudently allowing her 
apprehensions to get the better of her 
caution again. " You had given the 
forester orders to keep quiet, and you see 
how he has respected them." 

The Princess turned a menacing look on 
her niece. "Would it not be better to 
reserve this exaggerated solicitude for our 
own friends? I think it might be far 
more suitably expended. You seem quite 
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to forget that Leo is daily exposed to such 
dangers ! " 

" If we knew that it lay in our power to 
rescue him, should we lose an instant in 
hastening to his side?" broke forth the 
young Countess, passionately ; " and wher- 
ever Leo may be, he is always at the head 
of his troops. Waldemar stands alone 
against that wild unruly band of men 
whom you yourself have stimulated into 
hatred of him, and who will not hesitate 
to turn their arms against their own niaster 
if he provokes them." 

" Quite true — if he provokes them ; but 
he will have sense enough not to do that, 
for he knows the danger, which in times 
like ours is not to be trifled with. Should 
he, notwithstanding this, risk the venture — 
should he have recourse to some act of 
violence — the consequences must be on his 
own head." 
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Wanda shivered at the look which ac- 
companied these words. " And you, a 
mother, can speak such words ! " 

" They are the words of a deeply oflFended 
mother, whom her son has driven to des- 
peration. There can be no peace between 
Waldemar and myself while we both of us 
tread the same soil. Where I place my 
foot, I find him barring the way ; when I 
attempt to exert my power, he is there on 
the defensive. What plans of ours has he 
not thwarted already ! What have we not 
been obliged to sacrifice, to give up on his 
accoimt ! He has gone so far that we now 
stand opposed as mortal enemies. He is 
alone, is he ? — let him bear alone, then, all 
that this enmity may bring down on his 
head." 

Her voice was very cold and hard. That 

touch of maternal feeling, of a gentler 

emotion, which for a moment had softened 

39 
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it, had long since vanished. It was the 
Princess Baratowska who now spoke, one 
who never forgave an injury, and in whose 
eyes no injury could be so great as that of 
robbing her of her supremacy. Waldemar 
had been guilty of this, and he, least of all, 
would be forgiven the crime. 

She was about to leave the room to pre- 
pare for her journey when her look fell on 
Wanda. 

The girl had uttered no syllable in reply. 
She stood motionless ; but her eye met the 
Princess's with such a look of stern resolu- 
tion that the latter stopped. 

"I must recall one thing to your mind 
before I go," said she, laying her hand 
firmly on her niece's arm. "If I do not 
warn Waldemar, no one else must do so — 
it would be treason to our cause. Ah, why 
do you start at the word ! How would you 
describe it, if by letter or word of mouth," 
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through a third or fourth hand, informa- 
tion were conveyed to the master of Wilicza 
which exposed our secrets to him? He 
would go under escort, very probably ; but 
go he certainly would, in order to find out 
the meaning of the warning — why he was 
not to set foot in his own station, not to 
speak to his own forester whom he is about 
to call to account for a conflict with the 
patrols. It would cost us the border- 
station. Wanda, the Morynskis have 
hitherto never had cause to repent making 
the women of their house the confidants of 
their plans. There has never yet been a 
traitress among them." 

"Aunt!" cried Wanda, in such a tone 
of horror that the Princess slowly with- 
drew her hand from her niece's arm. 

" I only wished to make clear to you 
what is at stake. I suppose you will like 
to be able to look your father in the face on 
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his return. How you will meet Leo s eye 
while your mind is racked by an anxiety 
you in vain strive to conceal, I know not^ 
You must settle that matter with himself; 
but" — ^here the proud woman's terrible 
agitation broke through the constrained 
coldness of her tone — " but, could I ever 
have dreamed that such a blow would one 
day menace my son — that it would come 
upon him through Waldemar — instead of 
favouring Leo's unhappy love for you, I 
would have opposed it with my whole 
strength. Now it is too late for him — and 
for you too — the present hour has taught 
me that." 

The young Countess was spared an 
answer, for PawKck now came in to say 
that the horses had been put to. The 
Princess did not require much time for 
her preparations. In ten minutes she wa» 
equipped for her journey, and at once went 
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down and entered the sledge which was 
waiting for her below. She took leave of 
her niece briefly and hurriedly, in the 
presence of the servants, and no further 
allusion was made to their previous con- 
versation ; but Wanda understood the part- 
ing glance which met hers. She laid her 
damp icy-cold hand in her aunt's, and the 
Princess appeared satisfied with the dumb 
promise. 

Countess Morynska went back to the 
morning-room, and shut herself in that 
she might breathe freely once more ; but 
relief is hard to find when one has such a 
mountain load on one's heart. She was 
alone at last! alone with her own thoughts, 
but also with her anxiety and that strong 
presentiment of evil in which the mother 
would place no faith. To call it forth, the 
instinct of love was needed, and no such 
instinct had ever stirred in the Princess's 
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heart towards her eldest son ; it came into 
play only when Leo and Leo's interests 
were concerned. Had she known that 
Waldemar's life would indeed be imperilled 
by the expedition, she would have said no 
word to hold him back, for might not such 
a word have wrought injury to her party 
and her party's cause ? 

Wanda stood at the writing-table, on 
which lay the letters from her father and 
Leo. One short warning, two or three 
lines hurriedly traced on the paper and 
sent over to Wilicza, might prevent it all ! 
Waldemar would listen to the warnings 
whether he guessed from whom it was sent 
or not; he had promised to be more pru- 
dent, and he was well enough acquainted 
with the temper of the people. If, after 
all, he still went, he would at least go 
accompanied, so that they would not 
dare to attack him. He would not find it 
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difficult to compel obedience, if once he 
determined to call in force to his aid. 
That which had passed at the border- 
station went very nigh open revolt. It 
would cost the master but a word to have 
the forester arrested and the station garri- 
soned by the troops — ^then he would be at 
peace. 

And then ! The Princess had taken a 
clear view of the case, and had spoken 
plainly of what would follow. She had 
taken good care that her niece should not 
get beyond that thought : ' and then ! ' 
Wanda had been so far initiated into the 
plans of her party as to be aware that the 
border-station now played the part which 
had been formerly destined to the Castle — 
all the machinations, which Waldemar's 
severe edict had banished from his home, 
were now carried on out yonder. There 
some portion of the supply of arms still 
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lay hidden; the point of juncture was 
there, the centre whence messages were 
despatched, where news was received ; 
much therefore depended upon the present » 
forester's retaining his post. He knew 
this as well as his mistress, and the know- 
ledge made him determine to stay on and 
brave the worst. 

Nordeck himself but seldom visited the 
solitary distant station. He had too much 

to occupy him at Wilicza to bestow any 
special attention to that outlying post. 
Evidently he was only going over now 
in order, by his personal intervention, to 
quell a resistance such as he often encoun- 
tered, and to which he attached no peculiar 
importance ; but should he discover that 
at the forester's house his orders were 
openly scoffed at, that here a systematic 
opposition was organised against him, he 
would act, regardless of friend or foe. 
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would go straight forward to his aim, and 
would forcibly deprive his mother of this 
last outpost, this last footing on his 
territory. Yet the discovery would be 
inevitable so soon as the fact was betrayed 
to him that some danger threatened him 
at that particular place. 

All this stood out with inexorable dis- 
tinctness before Wanda's mental vision ; 
but just as clearly did Waldemar's danger 
face her whichever way she turned. She 
felt the most positive conviction that the 
bullet which but a short time before had 
jeopardised his life, had sped from the 
forester's rifle; that the man, whose hate 
and fanaticism urged him on to an attempt 
at assassination, would not hesitate to 
•commit an assault on his master, if the 
latter stood before him alone, at his mercy ! 
And she was to let him go unwarned, to let 
him go, perhaps, to his death ! Treason I 



298 UNDER A CHARM. 

Before that terrible word all her strength 
of will gave way. She had always been 
her father's confidant. He counted on hi» 
daughter's loyalty with absolute faith, and 
would have put from him with indignation 
the thought that she would ever betray a 
word of his secrets — betray it to save the 
life of an enemy. She herself had menaced 
Leo with her contempt when, in a paroxysm 
of jealousy, he had hesitated to fulfil hi» 
duty. Now this same duty, which had 
merely torn him from his beloved's side^ 
and carried him into the thick of the fight, 
inflicted on her a far harder ordeal, the 
hardest of all, that of waiting the gradual 
approach of a danger, which by one stooke 
of her pen she could avert, of standing by 
silent and inactive, not lifting her hand 
to make that stroke ! 

All these thoughts rushed in rapid 
succession through the young Countess's- 
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mind, almost prostrating her energies. In- 
vain she sought an outlet, a way of escape. 
The terrible alternative stared her in the 
face, look which way she would. If, up 
to this time, she had really been unaware 
of the state of her feelings, the present 
hour would have revealed it to her. For 
months past she had known Leo to be in 
danger, had feared for him as for a near 
and dear relative, had suffered anxiety, no 
doubt, but had borne that anxiety with 
a lofty composure, a heroism equal to that 
displayed by his mother ; but now it was 
Waldemar who was in peril, and all 
Wanda's composure, all her heroism, was^ 
scattered to the winds, vanquished by the 
mortal dread which thrilled through her at 
the thought of his possible fate. 

But there is a crisis in such moments of 
misery when the fiercest, the most cruel 
anguish gives way to a sort of stunned 
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insensibility, tlie very faculty of suffering 
being exhausted, for the time being at 
least. More than an hour had passed since 
Wanda had shut herself in, and her drawn 
and agonised features bore witness to all 
that she had endured in the interval ; now 
there came to her one of those moments 
when she could no longer struggle or 
despair, when she could not even think. 
Faint and weary she threw herself on to 
^ chair, leaned back her head, and closed 
her eyes. 

Then once more arose before her the old 
-dream-picture which once long ago had 
shaped itself mid the glow of sunshine and 
the murmur of the waves, weaving its 
•charm round two youthful hearts all un- 
•conscious as yet of what it portended to 
them. Since that autumn evening by the 
forest lake it had risen so often, so per- 
sistently — by no effort of will could it be 



UNDER A CHARM. 301 

dispelled, or scared away. The day before 
yesterday it had been with them again on 
their lonely journey through that wintry 
land. It flew with them over the broad 
snow-fields; it glimmered out from the 
distant mist of the horizon, hovered in the 
dense masses of cloud which hung so low 
over the earth ; no desolate gloom, no icy 
chill could lay that fair phantom — ^now 
again it appeared suddenly before her, as 
though evoked by some magician's wand, 
all radiant in its golden glory. Yet Wanda 
had fought against it with all the passionate 
earnestness, the energy of her character. 
She had placed distance between herself and 
this man whom she was determined to 
hate, because he was not the friend of her 
people, had sought her salvation in the 
strife now so fiercely blazing between the 
two nations; but of what avail this des- 
perate battling with a superior force? 
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Yictory had not been achieved despite of 
all her struggling. This was no mere 
dream — she could no longer deceive her- 
self. She knew now the nature of the 
charm which had worked on her one 
summer evening long ago on the Beech 
Holm, knew that in that hour by the 
forest lake the half broken threads had 
again been taken up, and this time in- 
dissolubly united. At length she recognised 
the treasures which the old enchanted city 
had opened to her gaze for a few fleeting 
minutes, only to sink with them once more 
into the depths. In one respect only the 
legend had spoken truly — the memory of 
that vision was not to be effaced, the long- 
ing for it not to be stilled. Through 
hatred and strife, through the distant clang 
of war and the low murmur of rebellion came 
a sweet, mysterious music as of Vineta's 
bells chiming from below the waters. 
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Wanda rose slowly. The fearful conflict 

in her mind, the struggle between love and 

duty was over. Those last minutes had 

decided her. She did not hurry to her 

writing-table, or lay a finger on her pen. 

» 

There was to be no message, no warning. 

She drew back the bolt from the door, and 

next instant a sharp, clear ring summoned 

the servant to her. Countess Morynska 

leaned on the table by which she stood. 

Her hand trembled ; but her face wore the 

•calm of an imalterable resolution. 

" And if it really comes to the worst, 

I will interfere," she said, with lips which 

quivered a little. " His mother in her cold 

indifference will let him go to ' meet the 

danger. It shall be my task to save him." 
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